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Im reepemse te ‘' Ge,” by Delores. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST 
BY BRUCE TOWNSEND. 


“There is « power that rules ur."—Lamd. 


Faithless! Life is a desert, 
A waste of wistry snow! 
Farewell, and may you never 
Regret your heartless “Go!” 


FRANCIS, 


COUNT OF FOIX. 


A Story of the Court of Navarre. 


(CONCLUDED, ) 











Bound an old fountais, crowned with rude 
stone-work, the waters of which had been 
drank by many a passiog generation, stood 
Hi Fhe bad. pia ao 
x jennet— a heart bea 
like that of a flattered A. co be suleed her 
for the first time in his arms—Francis of 
Foix placed Blanche of Navarre, saying— 
“Thou art a fearless borsewoman, I know 
dear Blavobe; should we be parwued, and | 


beldly 

old and faithfal 
give thes in charge. Fear not that I will do 
aught rashly; { will bat give thee time to 
escape, and then follow with what speed I 
may. Long ere I be obliged to pause, how- 
ever, we shall have come up with my brave 
pocoees ome Gre T 

gorges the werld.” 

All were soon mounted; and, guided by 
one who knew the country well they rode 
quickly down into the valley. But, test ae 
weeny mg hs Re ype gh A 
we rance, t ‘ ¢ ly « 
| of horse, descending the steep 
clivity from the castle, with their dark 
a See ee een oe Soe a 
cuttiog strong upon moonlit sky. 
Count de Foix tarned to bis guide to consult. 

“ How far is it,” be asked, ‘ to where the 
two roads join?” 

“Bome quarter of a league,” replied the 


man, 
‘And yen road to the right?” asked the 
count, 
** It leads into the valley of Bastan,” was 
the repiy. 
“That is guarded, I know,” said Francis 
of Feix: “we must gallop om as quickly as 
may be.” 


joived the path they followed; bat they 
reached it only a few moments before the 
body of horsemen from above. The fugi- 
tives were concealed, it is true, by the wide 
cork-treee that epread along the slope; but 
the sound of their horves’ feet while gal- 
lopiog bad not escaped those who followed ; 
and was near enough to hear the 
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FRANCO OF FOIX GIVES TUB LIB TO THE KING. 


be Gow ap Ws ase cnson the pa 
upoa eteps came par- 
suers; and when by the moonlight ow 
how well the narrew way was , the 
word was given to level their and 
buried on 


f that time, however, just as the 
bad drawn off for a moment, with 
the puropose of again renewing the attack, 
the souad of many horses’ feet, coming vn- 
ward from the French side of the past, was 
heard, and many 8 merry Gascon tongae, 
shoutieg and hallooieg as they came oe. 
as the pursuers that their efforts w d 
be vain. 

With lowering froat, then, they withdrew; 
from time to time et round, to eee 
that they were sot pursued ia turn; but no 
euch purposes was entertained by Francis of 
Foix, whose first questions were addressed 
to luis newly arrived followers, They in- 
formed him that they had met with a fright- 
eved lady and her waiting damsel, acoom- 
panied by old Gaspard of Cervolles; that 
she had them hasten down to tne as- 
sistacce of their lord; aud that vld Gaspard 
had come on with them, to show them where 
he was. 

Francis of Foix could not find ia his heart 
to speak harshly to his old retainer; bat be 
blamed him mildly for having left the lady, 
and then rode on as fast as powible to seck 
ber, leavicg a party behind to bring away 
the dead and wounded of bis retinue. 

He came to the plece woere his followers 
had been stati , but Blanche of Navarre 
was sot there. He rode oa to a spot where 
three roeds crowed, and tben peased, 
aczi.us and spprevenive. Dismoanting 
from bis borse, be obtained « light from 
tee spliatered fragments of a pine, end 
eagerly searched, upoa every pate, for the 
freeh marks of « boree’s feet. At length he 
found 
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rouncr, and questioned 
Bicsone. The maa said he had seen such 5 
lady and ber attesdant, but ya 
pwssed bia quickly; and be warsed the 
Count de Fox to teok some shelter, a, from 


the sppearance of the dawse, he judged that | the 


there would be a etorm ere the day was an 
heer old. 

Fravois of Foix spurred on, bet he soon 
found the shepberd’s warning tive. The wiud 
rove with sbarp, fierce guste; black cloais 
totled over the motsieg sky; the thasder 
pealed amvevget the muuntaios; the hgtt- 
wing flasbed sorsss the path; sed, weret of 





ali, the bail came down like stones bark d 


Sap tone betiectng-cnaten, upoa the beads 
of the travellers below. Still, Fravcis of Folx 
rode os. Terror and wok 

of his heart. the men-at-arms could 
scarcely sit their horees for the wied and 
- beset aed = ph 4 
obargers and rear as : 
still Froncle of Feix rede on, oilll ue massed 
every object as be proceeded, etill he gased 
sround in search of some trace ef her he 


loved. 

At length, cast in a heap upon the path 
be fousd the pligrim’s olosh ia which be had 
wrapped ber; a few onward lsy dead 


Se ene oe pie tg I py meg 
and spur on w satio eagerness, 
drew not a tein till be bebcld « listle Naver. 
vallep, euewanted ¢ dy maigh 
yy, earrou om ever, m 
mountains, The storm 4 = ime bed 
paseed away; there was a of bepe 
obeerful existence in the village before bia ; 
and trusting that Blanche might bave found 
shelter there, he rode oo, aad questioned 
eagerly every one he met with in the place. 
Bat Bianobe of Navarre bad not besa 
of; and there every trace of her ceased. In 
vala cones in vala be log gw tor her: 
no w Bo no report parai 
could be found. ” ” 
* > * * . . o 
Ta & vast old Gothic hall, the poiated vault 
of which could scarcely be seen by the dim 























narrow and dasky wiadews, were assembled 
the States of Navarre, suddenly to 
gether in the city of Pempeluna. The upper 
part of the bail, rsised a few stepa above the 
rest, was filled with the deputies of the 
States, arranged ia a semicircle before the 
people who crowded the lower part of that 
wide, dim, and shadowy chamber. Gaarde 
and attendants kept the populace from 
pressing up the steps; but from the throng, 
and fiom the eager manner with which the 
people clang round the various pillars that 
supperted the wide roof, in order to obtain a 
sight of what was pasing, it wes easy to 
perceive that some event of great interest 
was expected to take place—some matter of 
deep moment was aboat to be discussed. 

Presidiog over the States, covered By a 
canopy, and seated on bis thr. ne, sppeared 
the young King of Navarre, with that 
mingled expres,ion of parsion aad irresolu- 
tion im bie countenance which spoke the 
feebleness of bis character. His brow would 
now kait intu an angry frown; bis white 
teeth would close over bis under lip, aad 
bis nostr.ls would expand: aed then sgsia 
the Be:ce arpect of his countenance would 
relex, the lip would trembie, the eye would 
roll vacaatiy over the populace, aod 
brow would become smooth aad careless, 
Oa bis right stood the Chancellor of Na- 
varre, wita « roll of pepere ia bis hand; and 
00 the leds several officers of his housenld, 
his jester, and his page. 

The ebancelior took & step forward, a 
darker cload cawe over bis stern brows, the 
hing raieed bime!( sharply on bis thone, 
every car wee turned to hear, every eye to 
ere, and thelow murmur of expectation died 
@ way inte silence. 

Is was then that, in a loud, clear voice, 
which wae beard eves ia the most remote 
parte of the ball, the chavceller pruposed to 
Beates a deorer, by which Bianche of 
Navarre asd her children, to all ations, 
should be excluded from the throse of those 
realms, and from all right, ebare, of ticle io 
and te the secoceesicn of ber father, the late 
kieg. The cbssceilor assigned no :esson for 
eo bareh o roetence, sod & murmer ren 
throagt the people sod the Siates, Teeve 
wee ma-h movemect, too, amoages the pop- 
ulace im treat; and the king, with a loud 


light which found its way in through the | States 
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evil and shameless conduct. Is 
known to every one here present 
Blasobe of Navarre, who so long beld a 
and esteemed place in the sight of ali 
removed from the 


ss 
s 


ig 
men, after having been 


ateps towarde evil, has sisce withdrawn 
herself nee | from the shelter which 
fraternal effection had provided for ber, and 


Felix, from the dominions aad protection of 
ber brother?” 
ry murmur 
bad broken in upon the words of the chan- 


stlent, At the words, however, ‘ her para- 
in the crowd, in which the 
also seemed to sympathise, and « 
the malti . 


** 1¢ is false as bell |” 

The monarch started to his feet, and 
made an seg'y movement with his hand ; 
bet the chanceilor interposed, and pointio 
to the epot wheace the sound had peosceded, 
he ssid — 

**Let you traitor be arrested, whe has 
dared to give the lie to bis sovereiyu's solemn 
deciaratiun before the Btater, that Blanche 
of Navarre has tied with her paramour, the 
Count de Foix.” 

** 1t te felee on hell!” thandered the same 
voice; aad a man, covered with one of those 
wild vlack robes common from time imme- 
morial ia the valiey of Bastan, strode for- 
ward through the crowd that yielded to him 
as he advanced, and setting bis foot upon 
the steps of the platform, and shaking bis 
clenched band towards the chancellor, he 
repeated, willie the bood fell back and dis- 
covered bie whole head and face—‘' It is 
false as belli! Degraded king !—base and 
ptotligete charchweo!-—I tell ye both, it ie 
felee ws bell! 1, Francis of Fuiz, here give 
yuo the lie to your beards, and hu:l back 
egsinet yourselves the bare and degrading 


the | term which yo use to the pure, the noble, 


aod the good!’ 
For e moment there was a pause of solemn 


remained steraly gazisg oa the chascelior 


which to pour forth the bate aad cestem pt 
which eweiled withia his bosom. 

Tee hing shrunk back sppelied; and the 
chascelior, though ef a bolder and more 
fearless nature, surprised aad confused, re 
mained in hevtatiog silence. At length, | 
however, he made a sigan to one of the of- 
floers, spoke & word in hin ear, aod then 
tarmiag to the Count de F.ir again, he ssid 
inasiow and set very distinct voice, * Bir 
Count de Foix, your presence here to-day 
may well and certeiniy dues surprise us 
much. We thoug't, end bad good reason te 
tetak, that you hat lowg qausted Navarre, 





ext, and I grieve to add it, there | earth 


« court, ia order to keep her from the | gerou 


hes fled with her paramour, the Count de | wif: 


the people—the Btates themesives were | jesious 
mour, the Count de Voix,” there was again | feare 
&® movement 


and the king, as if seeking for new words ia 


We were led to belicve, inveed, and as we | ou; but for a momect she did not advance 
shall soon shew, had every gvod reason te | into the dumgeov. Gasing om the worn and 
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For bimeeif be entertained no fears. The 
King of Navarre, be thought, dared never 
ralee bis band agsinet « great feudatory of 
the crown of France; but Bianche of Ne- 
verre might be the mark oa which all the 


was tried and condemned aith that mockery 
of jastice asder which the violemt passions 
of a barbarous epoch too often concealed 
themacives for the atteinment of their ob- 
jects, Astonished, though not daunted, be 
was led back to the dungeon in which be 
bad been cor fined, and told that, with great 
mercy, the Kiog of Navarre bad determined 
to aliow him two whole days to prepare him 
eclf for tre awfal fate to which be was 
doomed. In that short space of time the 
design against bis life coald not be made 
knowa to any ef bis friends of relations; 
and as it wae intimated to bim that his head 
was to be struck off within the walls of the 

ison, bie fate might for years remain un 

nown to all bat t. ose who acted & part in 
the tragedy sbout to be performed 

Bull, with the thought of bis own imme- 
diate fate, mingled more palofaliy the 
memory of Blanche «f Navarre. Still be 
thought of ber more than of himvelf; of ber 
grief, more thaa his own danger. If in the 
power of her bother, or her trother's wife, 
he doubted not that accurate tidings of her 
lover's sufferings acd death woald be con 





veyed to eygravate all that they infl cted ou 
her; and ob! the terrible apprebession, the 
deep sorrow that be felt for hey at that mo- 


silence; @bile the Count of Foix, with bis meut, whoo the last hours of life were ebbing 
arm still exiended and bis band clenobed, | from bim fast, stowed bim more strongly 
his bead thiown back aad Bis noble coante- than ever bow intensely, how truly, how 
sance flashing with generous indignation, tenderly be loved ber. 


It wae night; a€ least it seemed to him 
that he waeia that part of hie long, dark, 
uninterrupted vight, which to other meu 
was covered with sbadows and pase in 
slumber. 18 was night, thow, but be slept 
not; acd on a sudd-u, at that uoueuel hour, 
he vesrd the key turn in the pondrvus lock, 
the huge bolte uadiawn, ose by oor, sud 
the door creak barebly on ite binges. A 
glare of light streamed inte the dungece ; 
and, to his surprise, he beheld the beautifel 
but impassioved and usprinci,led Isabel of 
Valois, beasing « lamp in ber hand, and te- 
tally sione. Bhe closed ihe door bebiad ber, 
ems the lock was imme: iately turned, show- 
lug tuat some one waiied coscesled wisb- 
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; not instrumen 
equity, but the mardefens tool of 
and ivjustioe, Lady, I would willingly pre- 
pore myself to die; and though | might bear 
with reverence and penitence my confessor 
remiod me of sins whe:eof | sought abeolu- 
tion, | woald fala not hear them named by 
her who bad « share therrin.” 

The brow of leebel of Valois grew dark, 
and her eye flashed; but after & moment 
the frown passed awsy, the fire of her eye 
went out, and « look of tenderness and 
sorro@ came over ber fae but stormy coun- 
tenance, like a sweet gleam of sunshine 

ecross the tempest-cloud. She 
aboot bead somewhat mournfully, and 
anewered—'' Who lei me to share in those 
sine, Count of Foix?" 

Francis of Voix felt aod kaew that her 
own Gery parsions were the evil guides that 
she bad followed; but he was too generous 
to retort the truth upon her. 

* Alas! iady,” he replied, ‘‘let us not 
think of euch things at such « moment, but 
to regret them. Why you seek me, I do not 
know; but I beseech you, in pity, disturb 
bot the 
bimeclf for » 

1 come, if thou wilt, to save thee from 
death,” she replied; “1 cone toaee thee 
thy lite; but it must be upon ittons.” 

Tee Count of Foix smiled bitterly.— 
** Lady,” be , I mever yet was found 
fearful of death; yet I will not lightly cent 
my life away; bul thy conditions must not 
be severe ones, for Francis of Foix holds hie 
life as a jowel pleasant to possess, and to be 
valued ata certain price; but that price is 
clear and asce . Itie worth so much 
and no more; and heis not sach an idie 
ependthrift as to give one jot beyond the 
real value. May I crave to know what are 
the conditions ?" 

** These," anewered leabel; her brow again 
growing cloudy at the little esteem in which 
he seemed to hold her offers, ‘ Thou shalt 
renounce Bianche of Navarre; thou ebalt 
never see her more; thou ebalt acknowledge 
publicly—" 

nad Hold, lady! hold," exclaime! the cuunt; 
‘it ie needless to add another word; it ts 
needles to shame your lips, by giving them 
to utter one more unworthy demand. I will 
not renounce Blanche of Navarre—{ will not 
promise never to see her more. God and 
my honor forbid! If I live I will love her; 
and dying, | will love ber aleo. Through 
every bour of existence, from the present 
moment to the last instant of the doubtful 
future, I will think of her, I will love her, I 
will adore ber, The memory of her love 
shall give me consolation and support even 
in the hour of death; and the momeat when 
thy vengeance triumphs over my mortal life, 
remembrance of her shall enable me to ser 
your injustice at defiance. Her love shal! 
give me etreagth and courage, her virtue 
guide me up to heaven !" 

Dark and fearful was the «xpression that 
came over the features of Isabel! of Valois. 
Her beauty grew like the beauty of the 
fiend, where loveliness was clouded with 
hate and with despair, Bat that counts 
nance, all powerful and expressive as it war, 
could bul little convey all the flery passions 
that a in her breast, for au instant 
she gasped for breath; and then, exclaim 
iT 


“. Thou hast chosen thy fate! be it as 
thou hast said '" ebe struck her hand against 
the door, It opened; bat before she quitted 
the dungeon she ovee again turned to the 
Count de Foix, and setting her white teeth 
fast together, she muttered—‘' Thou scorn- 
ost my kindness as thou hast scorned my 
love; but thou shalt know what my hate 
can do, They have told thee that thou art 
to die withia these prison walls; but I tell 
thee, no! thou shalt die like a common male- 
factor, ow a public scaffold. Not one pang 
eball be spared thee ; the grianing populace, 
the tall scaffold, the eword stained with the 
blood of traitors and of murderers, the hand 
of the common buteber—ali that can make 
death ehameful and terrible shall fall upon 
thee, an’, if ia thine hour of death thou re- 
memberest Blanche of Navarre, Isabel of 
Valow ehall not be forgotten |" 

Me gared upon ber as she spoke, calmly 
and steraly; and on ber part, after baving 
paused for a moment ia silence, with her 
bright ayes fleshing, aad her whole form en- 
larged with passion, as if secking ia vain for 
more words to give utterance to her hatred, 
she suddenly quitted the dungeon, and the 
door closed behind ber. She stood in the 
long vaulted passage, where, on either hand, 
appeared manifold rows of arches, leadiog 
te many aa abode of misery and horror, with 
the jaiior who had acoompauied ber to the 
cell, holding up @ torch to light her foot 
steps on their way through those damp, 
mouldy corsidore, and with the womaa who 
had followed ber thither, gazing up in ber 
face, in order to read from the expression 
that it bore, what were the emotions which 
her visit to the prisoner had prodaced. 

leabel of Valois, however, did not advance 
upon the -y to which the jailor pointed ; 
and over beautiful countenance she did 
not even strive to cast that ordinary veil 
which might shade or soften the picture of 
the wrought and agitated soul. The tur- 
bulent passions within ber bosom, were at 
that moment, incapable of concealment. 
The moment the door of the dungeen had 
closed behind her, she , and stood as 
if rooted to the ground, with her eyes bent 
dowa upon the damp gray pavement, and 
the deep lines of intense thought knitting 
her fair, splendid brow. The right band, 
which was rather raised, with the fingers 
several Pie oy Me nary = trong ~ 

utes, whi eame « 
siou which bed moved her in the dungosa 
continued powerful in ber heart. 

Alter a time, however, the finger 
the band fell slowly toberside: and t 
eye stall remained fired upoa the ground, 
of expression came over the living 
re of her face. The knitted brow again 
; the white 


te of @ man who ie preparing 
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The prison and the palace are, in all eges 
of tyr and of ba: bariem, in near compan- 
lowship; from the which isabel of 
Valois bed just visited, a loog passage be- 
neath tbe great square of Pampelana, sod 
& epiral staircase, led her back to the abode 
ay — — 5 aoe, 
step by step, ueeo evarre time 
to recall ber courage, to steel her haughty 
heart, aed to effsce the traces of agitation 
which her stroougly excited passions bad left 


ry 
E 


wight throw a etumbling-blook in her course, 

* No, air," be replied—" po; | have beard 
no news, | bavo beard mo tidiags. Keep me 
not ia suspense, my lord; tell me what bas 
ocoursed." 

‘*Notuing to displease nor alarm thee,” 
be replied, marking the c upoa her 
countenance; ‘‘it is merely, that my un- 
happy sister Bianche was seen yeater 
the neighvorboud of Pampoluna by a priest 
who was passiog through « small village not 
far off. it was eaid that she had sent a 
messenger to Doe Ferdinani de Leyda; and 
not an bour ago I had bim cailed vo my 
presence, aod asked if such tidings were 
true. He replied that bad received neither 
letter nor message from Blanche of Navarre, 
but that be doubted not the tale of ber being 
in the neighborhood was well fuunded. He 
promised, moreover—oo my strict injunc- 
tione—that if she soaght refuge with him or 
with hissister, who was ever her dear friend, | 
he would bring her to my presenve.” 

“TIT lowe not that m Ferdinand de 
Leyda!" burat forth Isabel of Valuis, ve- 
hemently; ‘I love bim not—I doubt his 
double dealing promises, Once already he 
has deveived aad disappointed me; and if 
you trust to his word, you will flua that he 
hes some specious under meaning by which 
he will break his engagement, yet keep his 
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wore teat * 
The fatel morning arrived. The glorious 
sunsbine of that bright land spread over the 
whole scene; and the awful scaffold, covered 
with clothe of crimson and black, was raised 
before the wiadows of the palace. Guards 
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and 

The gasiog crowd had gathered early, aad 
filled all the square ; aod on « platform which 
coufag tenged = pod th 

, Was seen a 

destined for the mocarch of the lead, and 
already surrounded by various officers of his 
household. it was some time ere the king 
himeeclf appeared; aed when he did all 
eyes were, of course, tarned towards 
spot; bat the dal! and heavy frowa upon bis 
countenance seemed gathered there expressly 


——T When it was over, aod the 
areb and di-saticfied murmur bed subsided, 
he addre-sed the people ia a voice, clear bas 
net loud, which pevetrated to the utmost 
extremes of (ne groat square, and was beard 
aimoet by every ear ia tue silent multitude. 
** Ye have heard,” be eaid, * cuarges that 


iniquitous ia itself, base in its motives, weak 


in 10s pretences, and alike uawortay of the Ferdicand, taking a roll of psrohment from 
monarch of « generous people, and the jadges | an attendant who hed followed him: “ the 


of a free aod warlike laud. But I am here, 


a stranger in the midst of you, with none to last night, hereby declare that they are 
| plead my cause, with noae to defend my | ready at all times to aid their king in just 
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} ® subject uf Navarre to repeat, bat it must 
| count's head has ftalten, be will take the 





aie fale; and ye bave listeved to, aad eanc- | the nobles 
tioued by your preveove, a sentence that is | astbyself? Traitor! I say, why not?” 


sdded, too, a thi 
be told. He says, that if one hair of the 
before a month be 


ae ef men put on 
TA 


ia the 

doen stcies 

Put thy tome holy house; set 
the traitor upon the 


his French allies; aad then 


“ Madam,” interposed Don Ferdinand, 

the king could anewer, ‘‘the plan is 

a brave and goodly one ; bat, I fear me, it 
succeed. 

*‘Why pot?” cried Teabel of Valois— 
“Traitor! why not? Thou tremblest for 
thy bead—I see it! Thinkest thou that all 
of Navarre are falee and sabtic 


"For this simple reasou,” replied Don 


of Navarre, assembled at my bouse 


horse, lay lance | destru 
: to thine aid, and 
of thine enemy! 


right; and, although I might well caloulate | and honorable warfare; but they will not 
upon rome one from amongst the renowned | support bim ia unjust deeds, nor draw their 
nobility of this country standing forth to do | swords to pander to the vengeance of a 
justice to the wronged and the oppressed, | woman. Unless the Count of Foix be freed, 
yet | forgive even those who abandon mein | and due compensation made uato him for 
this my latest bour; aod ouly beseech them what be has already suffered, not one of all 
to believe that not only am 1 iovocent of | the vaesale of the crown will take the field 
one foul clarge broaght against me, but | against the power of France so long as the 
that the sweet princess of your native land— lecrowa reste on the head where now it 
the pure, the bright, the beautiful, the stands. When France shall have avenged 
noble—is belied by the base accusations | herself against those who have injured and 


cunsvieace whole. No, no, my ierd: if you 
love Isabel of Valois, and would remove the | which have been spokeu against Om the 
stain from your house by punishing properly | very lips that should have maintai her 
her who bas incurred it, follow my advice.” | bonor and bave upheld her fame. Ob, 
**What wouldst thou have me do?” de- | Blanche of Navarre! Blanche of Navarre! 
manded the king. ‘1 will do anything in | that which weighs most heavily upon this 
reason to please thee, Isabel." heavy heart is, that my follies, or my vices— 
“Thus then act, my lord,” she replied; | follies which thy wisdom has shown me, 
‘and do it, pot to please me, but for your | vices which thy virtues bave dene away— 
own bonor's sake, Deal not upon this Count | should have furnished thine enemies with a 
of Feix as upon a private enemy whom you | pretext for blackening the unspotted purity 
remove from your path in secret; but, judged | of thy angelic name. Ob, Blancre of Na- 
and condemned as be is by public judges ap- | varre! Blauche of Navarre! if there be one 
pointed to try him, let his execution be | good and noble soul that hears me, he will 
public and in the face of day. Proclaim to | tell thee, when | am dead, that with my last 
all the land around that on the day after to- | words, with my latest breath, I did justice 
morrow, at the bour of noon, Francis of to thy purity, and died defending thee from 
Foix, condemned to desth for baving en- | slander!” 
tered your domiaioas with the semblance of | There was a movement ia the crowd be- 
peace; for having gooe into your frontier | youd: there came loud voices and shouting 
fortresses as a spy, and afterwards having ia | tongues. The populace drew back, 
arins attacked and slain your subjects in the opened a way towards the scaffold; and a 
execution of yuur orders, will bow his head baud-litter moved forward through the 
to the block, and undergo the senterce of | midvt, prece led by a cavalier ia the simple 
his judges. Let this be spread far and wide; | robes of peace, but followed by a long train 
and, my life for it, if Blancbe of Navarre be of men-at-arms, The King of Navarre 
within bearing of the tale, she will come gased eagerly upon the sight, with feelings 
forth from her concealment tw save her lover | well niga approaching uuto dastard fear; 
from the sword.” but hie apprehenrions were instantly re- 
** Perhaps it may be so," replied the king. | lieved, when he recugaised in the first of 
** But yet, leabel, i fear to delay the execa- | the train the person of Don Ferdinand de 
tion, or to make it too public. Many of the Leyda. 
nobles already murmur; many affirm thet | *‘ Where am | ’—whither have ye brought 
Blanc e ‘s innocent; and I fear that, didthe me?” said a vuice from the litter, as soon as 
Freach king, who i# even now upon our | they eet it down at the foot of the seaffold; 
frootier, afford them any encouragement to | and at the same moment, a smal! fair band 
deliver bis vassal, the Count of Foix, they | from within drew back the curtains. It was 
mig bt rise in rebellion agaiast their monarch's | the hand of Bianche of Navarre. fler eye 
authority. You kaow not these proud Na- | first fell upon the multitude, who, silent as 
varres®, leabel; you know them uot so well | death, watched for some coming event; and 
as I do.” at the sight of the wide sea of human faces 
“Out upon the king who fears his own | that swept around her, she shrunk back 
subjects!’ rep ied Ieabel of Valois; “I trast | again. But the moment after, the scaffold 
my ousband isvotsuch, Callin your troops, | and its dreadful apparel, the block, the exe- 
my lord; summon roend you thore whom cationer, the guards, met her eyes—with 
you know to be faithful to you; and fear not | Francis of Foix, chained and bare-headed, 
but that the traitors will fali dowa and lick | in the front. 





the dust beneath your feet. Fie on it! the 
French king gives them no encouragement. 
Is not Charies my own cousia, near to me in 
blood and in affection? and had he been 
willing to e+pouse the cause of this Count of 
Foix, would he not have done it long ago, 
when all the count's followers were clamor- 
ing at the gates of Toulouse for assistance? 
Let it be proclaimed fer and near that the 
count suffers the day after to-morrow; and, 
withoat direct assertion, let it be insinuated 
that tae only means to save his life is the 
prodaction of Bianche of Navarre.” 

** Well, Isabel,” 








The multitade was forgotten; deep, over- 
poweriog love, was all that she felt; all that 
she thought of was fear for him she loved. 
She clasped her hands—she gazed at him 
one moment in breathless agony; then 
darting forward, she passed the guards, who 
—- her not, cast herself into his arms, 

° 


pone, nor bear her fair, ber virtuous, aad 





and the upli 





insulted her in the person of one of her 
high vassals, we will defend ourselves; bat 
we will neither abet nor screen injustice; 
we will not participat. in murder under avy 
form; we will not oppress oar native 


er honored name traduced, and then up- 
hold the calumniator with eur swords. Two 
cones hands bave put their names to 

“*Hearest thou? hearest thou?” cried 
Isabel of Valois; her whole frame writhing 
with the agony of her passion. ‘‘Ob, do 
one manly act, and strike him dead! or let 
me do it!” she exclaimed, snatching the 
dagger from her busbaud’s belt, and spring- 
ing on Don Ferdinand de Leyda. But the 
wary Navarrese was prepared; he toox one 
step aside, as she darted forward, caught 
fted hand, wreoched the dagger 
from it, and cas: the weapon, with a scoff, 
into the crowd. ‘‘ Madam,’ be said, ‘‘ your 
justice is somewhat summary !” 

She stamped, she tore her hair, she rent 
the coveriug from her convalse 1 bosom; her 
eyes grew wild, the light of reason weat out 
in them; and with load screams and 
strange, incoberent blasphemies, she was 
carried away from that awful scene in the 
arms of the attendants. The moment that 
she was gone, Don Ferdinand de Leyda 
knelt at the king's feet. 

‘“* My lord,” be eaid, ‘‘ we believe that you 
have been deceived in many things. We 
pray yeu, for your own welfare, for the 
peace of your people, and the safety of 

our crown, instantly to command those 
nds to be taken from the hands ef the 
noble Count de Fox; to send him back in 
honor to bis own country; aud as a com- 
pensation for the wrongs be has suffered, to 
grant him the hand of your fair sister, with 
such a dowry as the States of Navarre shall 
vote. See, my lord—see how fondly he still 
holds her to his bosom, even in tnore ma- 
nacledarms. Let the chains be taken off; 
and in pity, let the princess remain. Thus 
shall you merit the love of your people; 
thus shall you turn away the enmity of 
your mighty neighbor; thus shall you 
der your nobles invincible against your 
adversaries.” 
“If euch be the wish of my vassals, 
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aid aod protection to the King of France. 

By the advice of the old mau who had 
given her shelter, sve said sbe bad fellowed 
the latter course; and on foot, 
by no ove buat the hermit—for her attendant 
was uvable to proceed—sbe had 
alone through the steep and 
of the Pyrenees; hed encountered » 
privation, fatigae, and pain; hed 
through the rude scenes of the French 
camp; had been ineulted by the ribald sol- 
diery ; bad been driven from the door of the 
royal tent; but strong in Jove, in virtue, 
noble purposes, had p*reevered till she ob- 
tained admittance, and cast herself at the 
monarch’s feet. She had told bim all, she had 
no concealment from him; she a 
tobim as a daughter confiding in her father; 
and that noble king, though he justly and 
wisely obtained f-om the mit sueh con- 
firmation of her tale as he could give, be- 
lieved her to the full, and inrtantly com- 
manded bis son to advance into Navarre, and 
see right done toall. He had directed him, 
first to use gentle means; and if possible to 
secure his purpose by treaty with the nobles» 
of the land. If that could not be done, he 
was commanded to use force, and not to 
sheathe the sword till he had freed or 
avenged the injured vaesal of the French 
crown. 

The result was already manifest: but 
still, upon all the details Francis of Foix 

used with deep and tender interest; mak- 
ng her dwell upon each step she took, re- 
peat over and over again each particular of 
her story; and tears, which no suffering of 
his own hed been able to draw forth, now 
rose in his eyes, when be heard the sorrows, 
the d'fficulties, and the pangs which for bis 
sake had been encountered by Blanche of 
Navarre. 

The tale of Francis of Foix and her he 
loved, may now soon be eaded. The Ki 
of Navarre fulfilled his word to him ia 
things; for he was no longer under the do- 
minioa of the unbappy woman whose violent 
passions had broagat the fearful punish- 
ment of insanity upon ber own head. Isabel 
of Valois was never restored to reason; and 
in less than two years, she died, exhausted 
by the fury of her ra Her busband 
married again; and he was still ruled 
by her he wedded, the sway was more mild, 
virtuous, and just. Francis of Foix led bis 
bride to the altar, and bore her to his own 
sweet mountein territory, with joy, and 
pride, and hope. Blanche of Navarre had 

t him the difference bet ween false and 
love; and in eo teaching bad conferred 
upen bim a blessing for which be was never 
ungrateful. 
days passed on in happiness and 
peace; one long lapse of suushine, She 
ruled him not; she attempted not to rule 
him: she had won bim to virtue, and she 
was satisfied. Bat the love he bore her— 
the deep, true, ardent, intense, impassioned 
love which he felt for the only woman he had 
ever loved a ruled him with uoshaken 


power through life. 


cw A ving business has been 
carried onin London lately, in painting spe 
rows 
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thri 
selling them as canaries. 
EM The only substitute for goose-quille— 


ee to make a hot-bed—set the 
mattresses on fire. 






ept. said the weak kiog, ‘‘ be it as you , Don ce” A mem Legis- 
A load shout of pity and aympathy broke | Ferdinand; I will’ do eugthinn 00 ale the M4 hd AK Po 
from the people; but it was scarcely suffi- |leve of my people. Nor do I doubt that I sat listening to appropriations for repair 
cient to drown a wild aed angry cry which have been deceived in this matter, since you ing breaches ia the canal, and finally sprang 
came from a tall window above the scaffold, | assure me that it isso. Let the Count de | up and said—“ See here oy te 
at which, also, a beautiful but Gend-like | Foix be set free; and as to my sister | is thie fellow Canal, who wears oat so may 
face was seen glaring for a moment. There Blanche, 1 beseech you, let her repose with | breeches? I’ve counted ten of them al- 
were swords drawn pre geese che your sister, Don Ferdinand; for i would not —and one pair laste me a year.” 
The men-at-arms who f the | take ber beck to the palace, till I have | "4M" The people of ‘Oewege” have bees 
litter on and surrounded the scaf- | argued the matter with my fair but some- very exultant over t)< discovery near that 
fold; and the king, pale as death, faltered | what hasty queen.” city, of a spring whose waters are of a suffi- 
forth an order to say the execu Don Ferdinand could scarcely repress the nauseous flavor to warrant the be- 

What is the meaning of all this, Don | score that rose in his beart but he bowed | lief they were possessed of superior 
Ferdinand?” he demanded, eavoring to hie head low, with ali ceromonioes respedt ; medicinal qualities—and it was pronounced 
assume some portion of kingly dignity. | and the king, rising, seemed to hesitate | by physicians as being a mineral spring of the 
How dare you approach our presence in | whether he should retire or remain. A word value. The owner was offered 

from Don Ferdinand, however, induced him $20,000 
ans at once to withdraw; and the loud shouts 
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THE EDUCATION OF OUR DAUGHTERS. 
BY MRS. RB. B. GLEASON, M. D. 


SCHOOL -GIRLS OVER-ANXIOCE 








Those who have bad the moet experience 


maintain that our 
3 that 
do too mock in too short a time; 
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mathematics, ancient and modern languages, 
art and general esthetic cultare, our 
young have undertaken 


school, and thus yon ~~ Ae fiction, 
embroidery, and ‘‘ fancy Gxings” generally. 
I bave haved Cheb @ aisen tall Gaak. 





Cat's Tail fer Medicine. 


Remedies quite as absurd as this were 


gravely preseribod by the medical faculty 


two hundred years ago. It is hardly strange 
le +hould by found who 


that igvorant pe 
cling to follies of this sort even now. 
r. Bowditeh writes to the Troy Timer: 


A friend from Sbrewebury, England, telle 


the following story, to prove how cbhangeless 
and saperstitious tbe poor still are in retired 
er. The doctor that attended bis family 
been lately called ian to a girl who was 
suffering from epileptic fits. Her mother 
had been ag ber, but on a sudden 
had abanduned her remedies. The reason 
of this — the doctor could not discover 
for a long time. At last, in a momeat of 
goesiping confidence, the mother told him 
the secret of her great remedy for epilepsy, 
and the reason of its abandonment. 
‘*Look'’ee here, doctor,” said she: ‘it 
was always Jane's custom at the full of the 
moon to have a fit; so one day, when I got 


desperate about it, I t of an old 
remdy of my mother’s, and | called our old 
tom-cat tome. I put him in a basket with 


his tail out, and went to the dreeser, and cut 
off the last joint of his tail; and then I took 
that and dropped the blood into a tea-cup 
with some lemon-juice, and gave it to Jane. 
And so I did every montb. ell, at last the 
time came to cut the last joint off poor 
purey's tail; bat this time he guessed what 
Iwas going to do, and sprang out of the 
basket, scratched me down the face, and has 
never heard from since; and that’sthe 
reason, doctor, why I sent for you.” 





Saint Nichelas. 

Some time since, a maiden in a village not 
far from Paris, finding years re oy he | 
and no suitor for ber band appearing, bought 
a plaster statuette of St. Nicholas, placed it 
at the head of her bed, and night and morn- 
ing addressed fervent supplications to it to 
send her a suitab'e belpmate. Months went 
by without bringing a lover. Her etock of 
patience now became exhausted ; she Jost all 
confidence in theesint. Taking the statuette 
7 Soars the neck she cast it into the 
street. the threw it out, a young man 
bappened to be a the w w. 
The statuette fell on poll, and not only 
stunned him, but as it broke to atoms cut 


bis cost coven. 

poured profusely forth. He straight- 
way went toap attorney, and brought suit 
sgninct the person who hed wounded him. 
enasked heavy damages. He did not sec 
the defendant to the suit until ehe appeared 
im court. Her person and mein made a deep 
impression on him, and ‘he asked leave to 
withdraw bis enit. She, this 
gracious to him, they were ultimately 





WHAT HAPPENED 10 MINTY. 


BY MARY L. BOLLES BRANCH. 
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commenced to kuit said 
sethonseit: “1 do wish ever hap- 


pened! It's the same thiog over aad over 
every day; get break(net, wash dishes, clear 
up the get dinner, wach and 
up , and then sit down to 

and sew mend till time. I wish 
we could travelling: L wich we hed viel. 
tors; I a carriage would break down 
ia frout of the and somebody get 

ia here and 
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“I'm tired of the sunshine,” —_ oa 
Misty, as she unwound the yarn eek 
herself a ‘‘stent.” “i'm tired of these 
straight poplar trees, and the board 
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length, patting down the 5 
to take the spade and go out transplant 
arose bush. I have been wishing for a your 
that there was one over by the gre gee, 
and now | will go set one out there. y 
are too thick here by the window.” 


— 7 
spade boe went to work, digging a hole 
over by the gate post; and w she had 
made it wide enough and deep enough, she 
went back by the window to take up one o 
the basbes. 

** It's only three,” she said, as the clock 
atrack, ‘‘and Ben won't get home till six. 
Dear me, ws is bard work.” 

Bhe dug and dag about the rose bash, but 


DE | the roots ran deep, aod it took a good while 


to get them loosened. At last, with a great 

ali, up came the bush relactently, and 
Seinty stood by it s moment to take » 
flushed and triamphant. 

“I wonder if the rose bash bas been 
wanting anytbing to happen to it,” she said, 
laughing. ‘It is to stand ia another 
place now, and have differeut views of the 
world. I shall put it where it caa look up 
aad down the street. Whate great hole the 
roots have left; and oh, what is that shining 
down there in the dirt’ It can’t be my 
brass thimble, can it?” 

She stooped to pick it up, but it resisted 
her—and pushing the earth away from 
around it, she found that it was a box with 
brass-bound corners, buried there. With 
new streagth, she took the spade ag sin and 
dug deeper, tli at last she could ges hold of 
the box and lift it out om the ground beside 
ber. It was not large, bat old, and ap- 

red to be made of mahogany. It was also 
locked. 

Miaty’s eyes grew big and bright; her 
heart beat so she could hardly breathe. She 
took the box up and carried it into the 
house, leaving spade and bush lying on the 
ground, 

**Oh, how shall I ever open it!” she ex. 
claimed; ‘‘the lock is all rusty and full of 
dirt, even if | bad a key toficit. I can's 
porsibly wait till Ben comes home. I will 
oe isel or a batcbet. Why, it may be 

undreds of years old!" 

Bhe got a stout chisel and pried it under 
every part of the lid; the rust had nearly 
eaten through the small hioges, and they 
gave way. At last she was able to take the 
top entirely off, and then she looked in, 
trembling with exuitement. 

Teaspoons first met her sight—quaint old 
teaspoons, heavy and solid, with sharp- 

ted handle, but discolored and tarnished 
by time anddamp. There were elevea of 
toem, marked “Kt. D.” Minty ran to her 
closet, and took oat a bright, clean tes- 





spoon, marked ‘‘R. D." also, which com- 
pleted the set. , 

* Aunt Roxy's , as sure as | live!” 
exclaimed Minty. ‘‘ And I remember they 


all wondered so much what she hai done 
with them. Ben's mother used to tell me 
about it. She was Ben's great aunt, and 
lived all alone in this house till she died. 
What ever could have made her hide her 
spoons away in the ground? I believe they 
oe Seem 4 he ons our bess the 
few years, and was over bty. ow 
strange that | should fiad then 


Then ebe lifted up some old bite of wrap- 
ping paper, and saw next, while her heart 
almost stopped some rollsof money. 


Yes, money! Real, old silver dollars, bound | laag 


together in rolls, and there were ten rolls, 
fifteen dollars ia each roll. 

** A handred and Gfty dollars!” murmured 
Minty, with wild visions of ease aod luxury 
and great possibilities flitting through her 
mind. ‘Ob, bow lucky, bow lucky I am! 
And ob, if there isn’t here down ia the very 
bottom of the box an oid aay oe 
Those are pearls in it. I can have 
re-set. A buadred and fifty dollars and a 


in! 
““G@ood-day, lady, good-day !” said astrange 
Shoo accent at the open door 
behind. Minty started, threw ber apron 
over the box aad treasares on the table, and 
saw 8 , wiry man, with ceen 


on her sua-bonnet, and with | & 


{| & long, deep 
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this side cave a few choice ri bracelets, 
brooches, I am sure you w like these 

ear-rings, lady.” 
took. tt r wo Guabing ta abe 
. @ar- a e 
light as they led from the — 
m Gngere! Minty bad bad eare 
lone ago, but never had anythiag 


taty emelied of the musk too, 

half a mind to bay some, buat checked berself. 
“And bere’s the Jockey Clab—regular 
Lebia—can’s be beat inthe world. Try tne 
Jookey Ciab, lady |” 

Ob, bow nice it was! Minty hated to put 
down tne bottle. 


fume, that | seldom ever off: to customers ; 
they can’t afford it, many of them. Bus 
re may try it, lady—yes, you may try it. 

‘ake a long, deep breath of it; you can't 
et * 

Minty took the curiously carved bottle, 
which beld  coloriess liquid, and oo 
herself for a pleasurable sensation, inhal 

breath of it, as he ae 
Why, whet & strange, sweet, pe 
odor it had—nsot exactly agreeable, either, 
she thought, reelly almost sickening, it was 
80 sweet; but she took another long breath 
of it, to be sure about it, and then another. 

How queer things begau to seem around 
her! ted this strange perfume gone to her 
head? She fclt faint aud disay, aad could 
not really seem to see anything nly but 
the peduier's keen biack eyes, Sne thought 
with hurror that they were like snake's eyes, 
and were fascinating her. He had started 
up from the chair, and snatching the bottle 
from her hands, poured ite contents out 
upon her handkerchief, and thrust it in ber 
face, holding it clusely to ber nove and lips. 
Minty sank vack io her chair in utter uncen- 
sciousness, 


When she came to herself, the sun had 
round te the west window and was shining 
in bright'y on the rag carpet; the bandker- 
ohief bad fallen toa crumpled heap to the 
floor, the cat was cowering behiud the stove, 
and the hands of the clock pointed to balf- 
past five. Minty looked arouad in bewilder- 
ment, rubbed her eyes confusediy, thoaght 
how late it was, and that she must get Ben's 
supper ready right away. Her head ached, 
and she wondered if she had been asleep. 
Little by little, however, she remembered 
everything at last, and with a cry of alarm 
turned towards the table. Alas! the apron 
lay on tne fluor, and the box—the precious 
eld box with all tne rolls of silver dollars ia 
it—was gone! The teaspouns were gone, 
too, and even the old pearl breastpin. They 
were all awept clean away, as though they 
never had bews there. 

“Ob, that wicked, wicked peddier !" said 
Miaty, sob sing and crying. “* He has stolen 
everything | found—all Aunt Roxy's buried 
treasure! Oh, bow miserable | aw! and 
how can I ever tell Ben?" 

It was tootrue. The peddler, coming un- 
heard to the door, had seen ber examiniug sve 
rulle of money, aod heard ber exclamations 
of delight. After that be did not oare 
whether she bought anything or not, if only 
by some wicked trick he could manage to 
get possession of the prize om the table. 
And so when she became interested in the 
perfamer, he had slyly given her a bottle of 
ebloroturm to smeli, aud poor Minty, en- 
tirely ignorant of ite power, was readily af- 
fected; and when be drenched the handger- 
chief and held it to her face, she became 
entirely senseless, Then be hastened to the 
table, took box, muvey spoons, aud pin, 
everything he could seize, and putting them 
in bis pack and closing it up as before, saun- 
tered leisurely out of the house to avoid the 
suspicion of passers-by, and the first mo- 
meant that he could do so, slipped away iavo 
the woods, 

At six o'clock Ben came whistling home 
from his work, and ‘vund no supper, but 
Miaty crying as if her beart would break. 
Bhe soon wild him ali the story, aod after 
hie first alarm and indignation had sub- 
sided, be said, with a stort, philosopuic 
“- 

** Bo then, after all, we are just about 
what we were when i weot away at noon, 
neither better nor worse off, neither richer 
por poorer. We have got along very well, 
00 far, without Aunt Roxy's treasures, aud 
as we never ooanted on them, we can’s feel 


well without them, caa’t we, Miaty, cear?” 
* Bat is is so provoking,” said Minty, 
wiping ber eyes. “I was f eo un- 
y and restless, and kept wishing some- 
woald bappen—sometbing great aod 
exciting—and toes | found all those things | 
in such a wonderfal way, ae if they were | 
just lying there waiting. And then to think | 





that before I had hardly looked at them, | 








ted; and we can get along just as | 








that wicked mas should come in and belf| [£9 The minetest of those whom wer hes 
bill me, and steal them all « | Aud pow| exiled from Frasce le the “ Priscese” Fe- 
I feel co miserable aed almost hhtened to | licle, who is now on view in 

a a -  , - p a 
pened at all, but that 1 bad ant here ¢ dwarf, the emaliest ever exhibited ta 
all the afterncen and Gnished the stocking. | capital—one beside whom Minnie Warren ie 
Ob, dear!" & giantess, Bhe is now in ber ninth 

“ Never mind, me) eaid Bes, patting Measures leas (ban nineteen inohes ia 

on bis bat again; “1 am out to and weighs aed of, penne; fe of 

the whole bburbood os track of that | eym metry ia limband feature, and altegetber 
rascal, aod we will pasish bim for bie| & pleasing ond gente child. 

And eo they did, The thief was canght 
aod r ered; bat Minty RR. RB. 
never could thiek of that afterncon's 
ror 


sa Se TY ees | BADWAY'S READY RELIBF 
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such 

deoorous!" “ Exouse me,” said his wife, | ton, in from enete twenty minutes, bo matter how 
* 1 aidn't know it was you.” 

GH” Experienced husbands can tell when | Bed ridden, Infirm, Crippled, Nervous, Neursigte, or 
their wives are about to ask for money by | prostrated with disease, may suffer, Price 60 conta. 
the wet. ee, Prod ie lls ating show,” DR. RADWAY'Ss 

a priest toe oa ‘ gtllows. . 

* Yes,” wae the oer septy, *basif you PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS, 


have no , “I'd Hike to see the show 
ele longer.” 


WHENE'BR a noble deed is wrought, 
Whene'er is spokes a noble thought, 
Our hearts, in glad gyrprice, 
To bigher levels rice. — 


Viecera. Warranted to effect « Positive Oure. 
rene uae 0 Selly OS cuntein te Be Price 96 conte per pox. Sold by Draaatots. : 
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wae 
bat he 

never deemed a close of the dictionary | .opmsrE main , 

o Beatbera rebellion, 8 living oa 5 ere & - 

tain floating around, sat down Coder th rien 

artes la teens of 6 Setlow-cilcer's tent, and all dreaniote. : 


UPHAM’S ASTHMA CURE. 7 
m Baye after a mo the moet five 
men neelah onal Reed Gp | Stee i BS tata re 

A Chapter ef Facts. 


Bpace is valuable in « newspaper, and it te there- 
fore proposed in thie advertisement to condense a 


guinering” fects snd dgeree to rebate the | "a iety of facts, important to the public, into a mall 
& ministers’ sone and deacons’ | compass. Thore facts refer to HOSTETTER'S 

. | STOMACH BITTERS—what that eolebrated medi 
Macenchacette sod Coancctions fareiehed | sine ta, and what it will do, In the Gree plesn,s ben, 


Et over | the article te « stimulant, tonic and alterative, coe- 

fifteca of age, whom 1,414 were | sisting of « combination of an absolutely pare 

ally plo os = Se ae © epiritecus agent with the most valsablc medicinal | 

the remaining obiidres, wllb sen ‘tee ox- | "egetable substances that Botanic research hes ' 
ul pectable - | placed at the disposal of the chemist and the phyel- 

sens. tr. Bullard challenges » comparicoa | oan, ‘Those ingredients are compounded with great 


clam or peoftasion among parente. care, and (m such propertions as to produce a prepa, 
ta” If you would be pungent, be brief ; | ration which invigorates without exciting the gene- 
for it ie with words as with suabeams—the | rai system, an4 tones, regulates and cantrole the 
a4 they are condensed the d.eper they stomach, the bowels, the liver, end the miner ccere 
t@ It Pave tro Apventiaz,—The Ro- | tive organs. 
chester Union, ia an article commenting | What this great restorative will do must be gathered 
upon the value of ; riuter's ink, says: — from what it has dome, ‘Ihe case of dyepepsia, or 
** We have kept tae rua of partios who use | any other form of indigestion, in which it has been 
the papers of the city for advertising for the | persistently administered without effccting a radioa 
last twenty years, avd know whereof We | cure, is yet to be heard from, and the same may be 
speak; and we say distinotly that we have | said of bilieus disorders, intermittent (ever, nervous 
never knowa « party to fail in business if be | ,woctions, general debility, eoustipation, siekh heed- 
attended to his business, advertised judi-| ano mental disabilities to which the feeble are so 
crously, end had the goods and the prices to | ,unject. it parities all the Guide of the body, includ” 
back up his advertisement. ing the blvod, apd the gentile stimulus which it im- 
G7” A Maine man has invented a new parts to the nervous system is not seccseded by the 
style spring bedstead; it is wound up at slightest reaction. This ip a chapter of facte whieh 


night, set to the hour ove wishes to rise, on 4 eoben, choeld mask 
the arrival of which it turns the occupant —— ens ~ Aye 


out - > oor, and ourle itesif up bam- 
mock fashion. 
were: were! Ferre: rire: 
6” A bashful young maa was escorting thie distressing malady 
PTC riLLa 
or 














Persone |ahori adew 
® bashful young indy, when she eaid, o0-| wiiitud WANCHY BPILE to be the 
treatingly : —*' Jabes, don't tell an body you | ouly remedy ever discovered t 


beaued me home.” ‘Don't be afraid,” re- CURING EPILEPSY OR FALLING FITS. 


plied be » oe as ~ 7% ashamed of it as nenahe si mp A . 
you are. bat settled ir. LJ mn puetage. Agere ETH 
6a A borse-dealer had a son, who, being | we & 4 G5, two, O81 - ca, OE eee 


a lad of spirit, proposed as a novel expedient 
tv open a stabiec on the principle of strictly PROPL.GE have used DA. J. MIL- 
houest dealing; but the father discouraged iP 00 few e xooritixe AND HEAL 

“ 2 G 4 th t mn the 
oll observing, ‘be disliked specula Lis A ne Intra sd «ternal elapiainiaPrigg 80 

conte tote, J. 
t@" A Love Srony: Don't we Too | {ERA BONS Proprietors, $18 Broadway, (Keoa's 
Hasty.—We were neariog a small skirt of | Buliding) N. Y. 
woods, thé horses at their best epeed. I had| ‘lee send for Circular, Retablished 1807. 
pe A. own ae that when we -_—— 
reached « particular spot I would ‘‘ pop" the \ 
quertion, and v0 1 dia, but—would'you be- | FOR MOTH PATCHES, FRECKLES 
heve me?—she said no. Just as the word 
PRERAYS MOTH AND 

exeaped her lips, | purposely ran the sleigh PRACKLE LOTION. It le reliable aod hermiees. 
over a stump. Out we went—she to cool | Prepared only by Dr. B.C. PERKY, 40 Bond Bt, 
herself in the saow, and | to counteract the | New York. Bold by druguists everywhere. 
damage she had given my affections, Her) 88 2000 
on words after getting ia the sleigh were, Ds. %. % FITOM 
** Excuse me, sir; 1 wished to tell you to no-| 4, nig Oormmmily Pmyolciam,” 90 pages, 
tice the stamp.” My wife often refers to free by mailto any one. This book le to make any 


ee to tule day abe believes one their own doctor, Remedies are given tor Thirty 





Diseases, which each person can prepare. 
ead your direction to Dr 8. 8. FITCH & BON, 
714 Broadway, New York. maylsily 
the Seg bole sold at from 6. a. 50 tor . - 2 
superfine, &, 6 tor extra 7,25 tur North 
aan extra family; 97,001, oe enes and Ubio All Wemen are not Beaautifal, but ai! 
family, and reer en WP vol for fancy vrands. Kye | M47 bave & pretty comp!etion and @ soft skin by the 
“ee — 06 06, Qs, i BY bb 4 use of Hagan's Magnolia Balm. Inetead of having s 
GHAIN — W heat—B, aw bue sold at 61,001,608 for : " . " M 
Ohio aed Indiana red; $1,50@1,55 for Penna red face covered with coarse Vimples, Sas nye amb 
91,98G 1,0 for Western amb.r, nod 91,701, prtches, &c., she may poseces @ peari-like com 


THE MARKETS. 





bue or 4 waite, onthe sabe ¥ 1,101, 15 —~' | plexion, the envy of her sex, and the admiration of 

Cora—Sales of us at The lhc tur yellow, - « woud rful. Nothing se 

TI@Te B das for Western mixed. Uste—saies of | Ht Other. He effects are womeun Ke a 

75,00 bus at 66p67c B bus for mixed, and 65Q6¥e | transtorme «rustic girl into «city belle ae this Balm. 

@ dus for prime white. It imparte a youthful bloom to the countenance, and 
PROVISIONS —Saies of mess Pork at 916@14,50 but 18. Te counec- 

and extra prime de Mees leet in steady at §15 B really makes a lady of 86 appow , : aX 

bbi for chy packed extra mess, Beef Hams may be | Hon with the Balm ure Lyon's Cele peated Kathatron, 

quoted a6 BP bol. Bacun—Sales of sugar-cared the eldest, the best, and the most popular belr arese 

city smoked hame at lét@iSc; Kacelsior hame as | » wert causes the hale to grow lux 

ihe, sides at Ug @lOWs, 20d shuuiders at T|Tec. | ing im the world, It cou ome ~ = ~ 

Green Meate— aes of pickled bame at 12@ldc , sides Griant!y, sad prevente't from falling and tarning 

at BPG C, and shoulders, in salt, at 65 @*Ke. | gray. jult-4 

Bales of 200 bbls and ticroes at ¥ lige for steam ‘ Siete ape eae 

and ketlic .- red. Butter — Sales of iulerior packed | tuterceting te Ladies. 

at 10@ide | Penos store packed at 15Q1%e, and roll | ¥ , are my Grover & Baker Sewing Me 
sosie evel! at 18 :Y dozen. C | or twelve ye y 

pater Fe ee os —— aieaas | chine bad been « faithful ead asfailing servant, 


COTTON —T bales of middlings sold at 90@I0 gc | duing ali tbe work required in my business of dress 
@ BD tor upland, and #),Giic y B for New Uricans. . 1 ‘ 1 hed 
BAKK—No |} Qaerciiron a § Bion. feuners’ | mobieg to the mest eatisiastery meses 

Bark of $15@90 cord for chestout and Syaniss | previoerly & Shattle Machine, and the time eon 
ves | sumed to Alling the bobbins | fond to be a trouble 
BEESWAX a BQ%« PD 


FRUI1 —Grees Apples reli at 963.7 ® bbl. | some hindraace. The etitch both fer ironing and 
HOPS —Balce at 7G Ihe. | wear | cumsider preferable te all others 
HAY —Prime Timuhy Hay % 100 Be, 61,40@!,80, Mas. AMELIA M. BOLTON 
mized do, 91,15@1,8), wtrow, 91,506 1.66. | Wot Dayton, 0. 

IKON — lron Sales of tune No | at 638) : 
ton; and No. Tat §4%, aad Urey Forge at 623 Yive — — 

Pia ot 931 z. ae as BD. Timothy os | MSEMBOLD's Bxrasct Haasaransice is the Great 

woe Vias seed at 9.00 — ° Bived Purifier: thoroughly cleanses and renovates 
—o the eatire syetew, and readily enters into the cireu- 


PHILADELPUIA CATTLE MARKET. lation of the blood ; after purging with Hatmaotps 


















The eapply of Beef Cattle during the past week | GBers Pitts, the foul humors that have sccumu 

10 sbout 1900 head. The pricee realized | lad in the system for years. Both are carefully 
Oe ee ee Dane ee read ane diepased ag | Srepared eccending to the rules of Pharmacy end 
* irom 4 Y & 200 Hogs suid at from 96,50 | Chemistry, sad are thorougbly reliable, A test of 30 
oo gase O tte te yeare bas proved this, Try them 
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Wit BY CONSCIENCE. | whe bed o babit of “ playing by| Bet Mra. Winslow could not heep rare | co late ewe might was oki Mr. Wilieme, 
-— Cprablng cow word’ of prams ot tener tit-bit to berself, The following attemoee | bees Mee re tron iipaerin’ ae 
1 ent alowe with my cusecience, and two of censure Toe many | she called upos Mri Sbelios, aed extract. | deughter hed ordered » bonset the week 
In 0 piace where Time bed cased, a baal, = jog © promise of sec:ecy ane made thet lady | before; aed Mr. Williams bad bees to Oo 
And we of my former livieg . bas » foedsess for pretty aed be- | ber cosfidant. nati, Goo ay ste, melts bapend Modertbe, 
Pat GI coming like the majority of young | But after Mra. Winclow bed departed Mrv. | that cay, and be Bot get bere until late 
And | felt | should bave to anewer ladies, she bee meses to indulge ber | Sheidce became alarmed ans oes Fe | Seat he. I was asleep, aad bed been for 
The is put to me, tastes; bet I do think, myself, thet she is | precious sorap of gossip s secret be | several when [ beards pad a 
And to Pece the asewer sad question over fond of the young men's adssivstion. maiabing St balesitics;” end fully | shop door. I mised my window 
Throegbout an eternity. I have often she was more retiring, | secured tas tt posld, che who was there: and Mr. Williams answered 
The gbortse of forgotten actions and modest, as I feared her forwardness | ber bonnet and ras the street te talk | that be bed been detained by business in 
Came floating before my sight, ooosstion remark.” it over with Mrv, Adams. Columbis uatil a late boar, regretted to 
Aad I thought were dead things Celia felt that she hed mades very, Mra Adame was horsified. “ Worse snd | distard me, bat his dsughter was to be mar- 
Were alive with s teruibhe pretty little epeset, giving vent to some of | worse,” she exclaimed, rolling her eyes in ried the following day, and be wanted the 
And the vision of all my 1 tee malice she felt toward for wiewing | Gistres, *‘ What is that giri comin’ to! | boanet she had ordered, I slipped on my 
Wee on owte! aE a Som Con os on Beesin’ the trath is gettio’ out, I may as well | gown and aed went into the shop 
Alene eith my citing as Bot to conflict with her reputation for an- | tell what / ksow. Aboat a week ago my omens s es the moon was 
Im thet solemaly silest piece. gelic qualities of mind. Mra. Adame smiled | little Wilie was taken with the croup, or | full, and I keew jast the box stood 
And I thougtt of « far-eway warning ® ty apoe ber deughter touch of it, iu the sight. 1 think "twas near! whic) contained the bonnet. I gave it to 
Of © sorrow that wes te be mine, ** It te just like Coie,” she sald to Mer. | eleven o'clock, and toere wasn't @ light in| him, locked the door, and returned to bed 
Ip @ land (hat then wes the fatare Winslow, * always to look upon the best| the village anywhere. The moon shose | and to sicep. And that is all the foundation 
Bat now te thé preecet time. vide. Bbe's forever excusing people's faults, | bright ar day ‘most, and as | went to close | there is for these foul landers.” 
And | thought of my former thinking dears gisl, she is se tender bearted. Bat as | my window, fearing Willie might catch more| Just one week later, in the hazy Novem- 
Ot the day to be for me, 1 dos’s believe in excusing too| ould, | heaid voices, and lookie’ dows the| ber afternoon, Bessie Brown died. 
pos cation dee my concsion mach, It is upholding wrong doers, to let | street, I caw & man just steslin’ outof Bessie) “Of quick con = Bessie Brova, 
Heomed judgwent enough for me them go ca and sot as if you didn't see | Brown'sshop. | thought of thieves at Arst, ged twenty,” the * eekly Gazette” enid. 
And | weedered if there was a futare bat I heard the door shut after him by some itebould ve been—'' Milled by slander.” 
Te thie land beyond the grave ** leuppore Bessie Brown thinks her pretty, | owe insice, heard the lock turned, and then| She was delicately and nervously consti- 
Hab pe ove gave me an aacwer . face will carry ber through, let ber act as | the farther door that leads into Bes:ie's bed- tated, and inherited consemption from both 
Asd no une came to rave. o she may, bat she'll fad ber mistake before | room slammed to, aed ali was still, 1 have| parents; and the worry and the sleeplers 
rie fishes ue fine wes prem, [85 68 PrN sada ate ta prt, | pene ssa Sepoce. “un el what | Sas toa te ea germs, eke 
= os ’ ue wore un- 
dnd the pecteat would coves go ty, Celia?” exclaimed eill Dell Martia, tarning | is the world comin’ to!" + a neha aroused which destses 


For it was bat the thought of my past life 
Grown iato eternity. 
Then I woke from my timely dreaming 
And the vision passed away, 
And I keew the far-away warning 
Wee eo warvieg of yesterday. 
And | pray that | mey not forget it 
im this land before the grave ; 
That | may not ory ie the fatare, 
And ne one come to save. 
And so | have learat a lesson 
Waieb | ought to bave ksown before, 
And which, though I learnt it dreaming, 
| to forget no more. 
Bo I ait alone with my conscience 
Ia the place where the years increase, 
And I try te remember the futare 
In the land where time will cease. 
And I know of the fatare jadgment, 
Hew dreadful soo'er it be, 
That to sit alone with my conscience 
Will be judgment enough for me. 
-? 


KILLED BY SLANDER. 


WUITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY BELLA WHEELER. 








The sweet May sunshine fell in golden 
showers upon the few streets of Hyaeville 
that drowsy Babbath morving, and gras 
that had been soaked with rain for a week 
pest, wee as bright and soft as green 


velvet, and the beart of Ieasie Brown —the | pleased admiration. 


little milliner of Hydeville—swelled with a 


pameless joy and happiness, as she shut her | Oliver, who stood near bim. ‘‘ Who is she!’ | and he came to her one day. 


sbop door, and walk«d duwn the street 


toward the villege church; its oly charch | is our milliner—Miss Brown. Yes, abe is a | You are wearing your life out ia this work, 
where Congregatiovaliat, Methodist, Kpisoo- | very pretty girl." 


palian and Universalist, each and ali gath- 


of God, and to gossip after service. 
Hydeville was one of those slow, ‘one 


horse” ialand bamiets, that are so plentiful | cally.” 


in the West, where the inhabitants dress 


extravagantly, thiok lightly, and feast upon | Oliver 


goreip. 


Bessie Brown bad been there only one|and Miss Oliver—a bright, merry, well- | yer,” he said. 
year, but long enough to establish her repu- | meaning, but thoughtless girl—iaterrupted | my wife out of pity. 
tation asa milliner, and to set the hearts of | langbingly 


the Hydeville swains aflame with love, and 


consequently to render the young ladies | mournfal fact that Mies Bessie Brown owes | enall dare speak aught against you.” 
ber lovely complexion to paint and powder, 


green with envy and jealoury. 


Bessie walked ewiltiy down the street for | aud rot to nature. 
It was notio-!| recently, but I understand it to be a/| marry apy mano now. 


she was iate that morning. 


teational, not ‘‘dene to attract attestion” | well-known fact now. 
as wae said after sorvior, but she bad eat up| girl, and you surely ought, with your expe-| said about me, whatever it is. Bat | will 


late the preeeding evenicg to finish a hat for 


Mies Sheldon, and a bonnet for Mra, Adame, | not always what they seem.” 


and in consequence had oversiept the next 
morning. She had worked bard that week 
all through. 
trim, and old hate to make over, and dresses 
and mantles and sacquesto cut for half 


the maidens in Hydevilie, besides a suit to | evening that ‘‘some folke” th 


finish for herself. 


ered Nig the Babbath to listen to the word | Mr. Winters, feasting bis eyes upon Bessie's 
. fair face. 


toCelia. * I bave astoot Semeqees® fon 
at though she was a beaaty, but I don't see | shameful scandal wae half through the vil- 
acy thing even pretty about her, excepting | lage. 
her complexion. Her features are no bana- 
somer thee other folks, as I can see.” 

The yellow-haired ange! smiled a heavenly | gerated oS, r 
emile. 
‘People differ in Their tastes,” she said | talked it ian the stores and the post-office, 
sweetly. “‘1do not think Bessie the young loafers told it with oaths upon 
aay besuty, unless, as you say, it is her com- | the street and the eee ee 
plesion. And if that is pacural, ac I never | to each other, *‘ Have you that awfal 
beard doubted, it certainly is a great addi- | story about Bessie Brown? I don’t believe 
tion to ber sppearance.” one word of it, bat they say so.” 
“I thoughs her cheeks looked queer to-| But Bessie Brown, sitting singiog at her 
day,” Deli said, catching at Celia’s insinus-| work ia oF peaae little shop, knew no- 
tion, ‘ They were spotted, red and white, | thing of for many a day. Ller coa- 
and the rest of her face was as white as/| science was clear, her mind pure, her bea:t 
marble. I never saw anybody look just like | light, and she never dreamed the 
that before, I coulda’t help wonde:ing bow | breath of slaader could touch ber fair fame. 
abe did it,” Bat by-and-by she fell to wooderiog why 

Colia smiled serenely. ‘‘ These milliners | ber companions—the Say who had — 
keep up with the times always,” she said. ber society and fondied and caressed 

was how it ai] started; no word had | previously—acted so strangely toward her. 

ever been breathed agaicst Bessie Brown | And then there were two or three litile 
before that day. Toere was very little said | gatherings in the village, to which she w 
then to be sure. But ‘‘ bebold how great | uot invited: a thing which had never 
matter « little fire kiadleth.” curred before since she came to Hydev 
There was a little gathering in the village | And some of the loafers and the little boy: 
a week later. Mrs. ters’ son had return-| made impudent remarks aod stared af her 
ed from abroad, aud she gave a party in| as she passed them ia the street; and then 
bovor of the event. All the young people| Bessie Brown knew what it ail meant— 
in the village were there. knew that her character Lad been 
Pretty Beasie Browo was chatting with | though she knew not how, or why, or where- 
Charlie Sterne early in the evening, looking | fore. And the rose faded out of ber cheek 
unuiterably lovely in her dainty garments, | and the light from her eye, and her step 
when Alex Winter's eyes rested upon ber ing grew listless and weary; aud the dreary 
weeks ay oe by. » ‘ 
Chaslie Sterne saw bow abe was drooping, 
* Bessie,” he 
‘Ob, that | said tenderly, ‘' 1 want you for my wife. 


H 


SFE! 


‘What @ lovely girl,” he anid to Miss 


Mins Oliver glanced at Bessie. 
and | bevea g home to offer you. Wili 
** What a lovely complexion,” continued | you come!” 

And to his surprise Bessie burst into 
** The pure lily and rose.” hysterical sobs. ‘‘ No, no,” she said, ** you 
‘Yes, she gets berself up very artisti-| ask me this out of pity— know what 
people are saying, aod you pity me. I thank 
Mr. Winters looked inquiringly at Miss | you for is, but | cannot accept your offer.” 
Charlie took her hands tenderly in his 
**I know what people say aboat you, 
** But i do not ask you to be 
1 ask you because | 
love you. Give me the sight to defend you 
It's a | against all the world, Bessie, and no one 


“You don't mean to say—”" he began, | own. 


“Oh, don’t look so shocked, 


But Bessie would not listen tohim. “I 


l never knew it uatil | canuot marry you,” she said. “I cannot 
1 ksow and God 


Bat she is a pretty | knows that I am innocent of a)l that is bei 


rience, to know by this time that women are | not bring name with a stain upon it to 
any map. will go away—I will not stay 
Mins Oliver bad not the leastidea thatshe | here. Ob God, I wish I might die.” 

was telling anything but the truth. Mies| It was not long before Bessie Brown's pale 


There had been new hate to} Sheldon havicg ian mind what Miss Celia | cheeks and hollow eyes began to attract at- 


Adame and Miss Dell Martin bad said coming | tention. Dr. Drew met her on the street 
from oburch, remarked to her mother that | one day, and stopped her as she was about 
bt Bessie | to pass bim. ‘‘My dear young lady,” he 
Browa painted. Mra. Bheldon theifollowing | said kindly, ‘‘I fiad you will not apeak tome 


Bhe wore it that morning; a fresh, pretty | dey asked her buarder, Miss Stepbens, if she | about your bealth, and so 1 am forced to 


eile, trimmed with dainty lices, and fitting 
the graceful figure to perfection, as did ali 
her garments, She was modestly and be- 
comingly attired, from the white lace hat 
with ite drooping bude and eprays, to the 
neatly gaitered foot that tripped down the 
street. 

There was a little stir in the congregation 
as she entered, as there always was where- 
ever eweet-faced Bessie Brown went. 

Bhe took her seat ia the central row of 
pews, aod the young men upon either side, 
feasted their eyes upon her pure protile, see- 
ing that she looked uousualy lovely, but net 
kuewing why, while the young ladies upon 
either side surveyed her “spring suit’ from 
the corners of their eyes, and jotted down 
iteme tu their memories, to chat over after 
se: Vice. 

Chatlic Sterms walked home with Mivs 
Lrewn, much to the anneyance of several 
other patties Jast behind them walked 
Mra, Adame and ber yellow -baired daughter 
Celia, Mra. Winslow, Miss Sheldon and Mias 
Martin. 

“Lets of style at church to-day,” whis- 
pered Mre. Adame to Mra. Winslow, with an 
expreasive glaace at the slender figure a few 
rods im advance. 

* Yes! 
wonder where that girl gets ber money to 
dress as she does!" 

“Os, in making bonnets and dresses of 
course.” 
fell from Mre. Adame’ hips; yet her manser 
and voice were eo peculiar, ber intlections 
60 meaning, that the two women looked 
quickly ateach other, and the three young 
ladies exchanged glances. 

“ Bhe is e hard working girl,” Mra. Wine- 
low sald, ‘‘and she certainly bes accom- 

‘ished a grest deal since she came bere. 


know that Bes-ic Browu's comp!«xion was not | speak to you. What is the matter? You 
natural; and not love afcer Miss Stephens | are looking wretched,” 

went to call on Miss Oliver, and while they| ‘'i am not very well,” she said, looking 
eat chattiog together Bessie Brown tripped | up at him with euch weary eyes that his 
by the window, avd Miss Stepbens said : heart ached for her. 
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London ; 
one, who sat opposite was buried im his 
be wepeper. Our train aid not at many 
points; but at one of the stations 


minisned as we sped on. I did not feel 
lonely, for the light of our lamp fell brightly 
on the faces of my fellow- I 
could see two of them were still ° 
My friend opposite had, for the first time 
daring the journey, pat down his newspa- 
per; and of twe ladies in the carriage with 
us,one was the head of a litsie girl 
who appeared to the only persoa at all 
uneasy except myself. Mechanically, | fell 
to looking as the reflection of my face upon 
the window, which the outer ness bad 
changed into a wirrer, giving back the whole 
interior of the carriage, ‘The uneasy feelia, 
increased, and | suddenly became imp 
with the idea that the reflection was not 
that of my face, but of some one else's? As 
1 lookeu, the conviction strengthened. It 
was not my face. It was the face of a man 
of about my own age; bat the hair was 
light, and the features were totally different 
from my own. I can see the face now: it 
was looking iotently at me; the thin lips 
were pressed tightly together; and around 
the mouth there played a peculiarly sinister 
smile. The retlection of the whole iaside 
of the «arriage was plain enough, but be- 
sides this Ggure, there was only one more occu- 
pant; 1 saw the reflection of none of my 
feliow-travellers sitting by me. The otber 
figure was that of a woman, who was stand- 
ing up bebiod the fires figure. The light 
from above seemed to fall fu'l upon her 
face, which was one of great beauty, but 
d by a look of intense hatred and 
scora, which she darted out of her dark eyes 
upon ber compasion. My oaly sensation now 
1 recollect, was curiosity; all fear had 
plainly as I now 





‘1 wae quite surprised when | learned **I should think not,” he said empbati- 
that Mics Biown painted. She always seem- | cally. ‘' De you not reat well of nights!” 
ed such a guileless little thing ; bat it seems ** Not very.” 

sbe owes ver fair face to the paint brush.” ** Do you cough much f” 

But that Sunday gossip, already recorded, ** A great deal.” 

did not end bere. ** Woat sailed your mother when she died ?” 
Mre. Winslow related it to ber husband that ** Consumption, air.” 

night after they had retired, telling all that ** And your father?” 

Mre, Adame said. ** He, too, died of consum eg 

**And I could not help wondering at ber ** Weil, call at my office in balf an hour, 
speaking #0,” she said in conclusion. ‘‘[/| and 1 will have sume medicine for you. 
think sue mast have heard something abous | You must take better care of your health, 
Beene, bat | would not ask her. 1 am sure} young lady, or you will fellow in the oot- 
i never beard anything against the girl.” steps of your parcnts,” 

‘Nor I," reapoaded Mr. Wioslow, ** bat I Bat it was too late to save | essie Brown. 
havehad my ownsuspicionr, Onethiag Ihave | She wanted to die, and when people get at 
wondered about a good deal lately, though | that stage and have a disease to start upon, 
I never spoke of it to any one before. You | medicive does not have much effect upon 
know Ned Peters—the worst scamp ian the| them. Sne was dying fast. People saw 
community, whom no reepectable girl would | that plainly, and everything was forgotten 
be seen taikiog witb. Well, be cameiote my | that bad been said about ber, and her old 
store on Tuesday night, just at dusk, and | friends aod companions flocked around her, 
mate purchases to the amount of five dol- | iguoring the past 

lars, He handed me aten to get my pay| Toe mivister's wife had been ber friend 











vanished; 1 saw them as 

see my hand, and noticed that the woman 
was magnificently dressed, wearing, in par- 
ticular, a biaze of jewelery, that spar 
strangely in barmony with the lurid light of 
her dark and terrible eyes. She seemed for 
one moment to hesitate in some pu: pose ; 
the next ber hands were flung up, aad I saw 
ated cord wind itself round her companien’s 
throat. It was clutched with fearful fary. 
1 saw two rows of cruel g teeth glit- 
tering in concert with those eyes. But the 
victim! 1 shall never forget the ghastly grin 
of y upoo that visage, that deepened 
and deepened, and thea went out frem the 
face that fell prone, the face of a dead man. 
I saw for a moment the woman's cruel eyes 
dart forth a look of fiendish triamph, her 
cruel bands smitten together, her mouth 
moulded into a cruel laugh. Then we 
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One thing I felt—I could not sit there 
longer; I could not decently resume my 
conversation with the landlord. I could do 
— ene oS I accordingly 
told that 1 felt unwell, and would 


retire for the night. He eaid nothing, but 
fetched a lestick, and metionsll me 
to follow him. 


Tue chamber to which the landlord oon- 
ducted me did not wear a reassuring aspect, 
ine of a bright fire which was | 
in the grate. It might bave been « haun' 
room; the antique bed furniwure, the huge 
lumbering chairs, the quaint pattern of the 

on the walls—all apoke of these who 


away. 

My host ba bade me good night, I 
threw myself into a chair, and began to 
flect. Alter all I had seen, it ic not to 
wondered at if I was in an uneasy state 


street; and right under my window stood 
cart with a load of straw. The height 





we were oat in gay feathers! | from, aod 1 gave bim back a five-dollar bill | all through; and one day Bessie said to her | spectacie I have jast described, gave place | not great; aod in half » minute, 1 was out 
with @ patch acrors ite middie, and one cor- | as ehe lay upoa her bed and the lady sat by vo a lethargy whicn insted while fr of my window, and plamp down upoa the 
ner tora a little. 1 bad had it in the drawer | her side, ‘* Mra. Gibbs, [ waat you to tell me/ ia the train. My recollections all seemed | straw, othent sarteny bee Se. I 
@ good while, bad mended it myself, and | jast what people have said about me. 1/| imperfect, My basiness, my destination, the | slid down from the , aad out of yy 

it wee harmless sentence that | ehould have known it anywhere, sud of | know that | have been slandered. { have| place I had started from, the time of day— I walked, and across the street. A little 
course | recognised it when Bessie Brown | bad hints thrown out to me of the nature of | i seemed confused on ali these te; blic house chanced to be still open, for 
banded it to me early on Wednesday morn- | those landers, but | want to know before | © map eely Sane E tangas kite Se Capel, was sot late, and here I speedily engaged 
ing, im payment for some vance and otter | die just what people bave said, and to know | and felt the cool breeszs om my face, that 1 | bed. The patior company I fyuod much 
kniok-kascks she had bought of me at dif- | what I have done to draw remark." recovered self-possession. These disagree- | more numerous than select. However, I was 
ferent times. [| knew the billin a minute,| Mra Gibbs hesitated, but Bessie pleaded | able effects, however, passed off, as my | fain to make one of the party, and though it 
and I said ‘nice morniag, Mus Bessie, bei | until she told her all the shameiul slander. | thoughts were di iato fresh channels. | may not enbance my reputation for couraze, 
any customere yet to-day * No,’ sbe said, | Bessic’s face was baried ie the pillows, aod | The real and tangible world in which I was | yet I am bound to say that, deapite cortain 
‘it ts too early in the morning for them i she was sobbing violently whea Mrs. Gibbs poectag Sen Gee ee See of Ss Coes peed ye pe 
got up quite early to set my shop to rights, | conc! vision ia my mind; and being naturally im- | ly the of my fellow-crea- 
and as | was arranging my flower and; * heavens!" she cried, pa y, pastes 66 eS ae ape eae tares in my life. 
vases | remem that 1 owed you for “it ie more than I dreamed. Ob, thank God soon persuaded myself that I mast have/| The first thing I beard the next morning 
them, eo I thought I would just rum over | I am going to die—bat mot until I can clear | been sleepiog ia the railway carriage, and | was the startling that buta few 
aad you beture I spent the mosey. You | myself ia your eyes, Mrs. G boa.” that I mast have been very much frightened minutes after the bad condacted 
koow | am a little ift, Me. Wine- | ‘Hosb, bush,” Mra Gibbs responded, | with a dream, due probably to indigestion. | me te the room whence I had mede my es- 
low,’ she said kind of laughingly as she went | soothingly, ‘1 have never believed one word | Practical man as | profess to be, I was not his wife bad suddenly . A 
out of the door. It bothers me to under- | of it, ; you need not explaia aay okey © Cape Greet be Oe See medical man was called in, and stated inet stated that 
stand how she came with the i gave | to 1 know you are ALT ether practical viduals by them | the csuse of death was 
Ned Peters late the night before. Ned bes| ‘ Bat | must explain!” Bemie » ¢x-| inte my confidence, Time went on; I dicted | opinion which a subsequent post-mortem ex- 
ne mother, sweetheart, or sister that could | citedly, with a bright spot burning on either | myself a little; 1 travelled home by another ee oe ere 
peed, hy epee pne pep ae cheek. ‘‘1 remember well about | roete, saw no more visions; in the | J, however, thought it necessary, as bri: fy 
bours that be was 10, sed sbe said she that five dollar bill. Tuesday night, | course of a month, | recollected the in- | as possible, to narrate to the the 
bed no customers that moruing. It looked a ne ee ee esdent of the sannel as I shoald apy other | whole of the ccourences of which | bad bees 
kind of dark to me, but | diaa’t eny any- | cailed at the door handed is to me. He/| pecaliar dream, the impression of which the | » witness, and, as may be expected, the re- 
thing about it, ane shouldn't now but to/ said he owed Mrs. Smith for some sewing | circumstances of a busy working life had | cital affected bim , shoagh 
you, and you'd better net speak of it out of | che had dose for bim—and she was owing | not vbiiterated. . whether be believed that what | described 
the family. Bessie is © nice tisthe girl te all| me = similar amount, and winked him to A tow mentiia after mz jesrsey to Leadon, had sctaally ec was the frat of 
appearences, and | don’t want to start any | hand the money to me, and 20 settle both i bel coteaieh Fo abe aeioes pao an oeverwroagtt I cammot say. 
scandal " ecoounts, The man who went out of my shep | some leagth, in a different get! The woman was, however, and sons 
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For a wise man would know, 
How fer profit or pelf, 
A rogue uses arguments 
proper—and then helps bimse!! ! 


fect and 


From which I conclude— 
- And | doa's think it’s rash— 
ae better (if you'd 


not come to smash )— 


When you bear folks talk plaguily bonest— 
jast keep & sharp eye on your cash ! 
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CHAPTER XIII. 
HAREBELL POND. 


The singular disappearance of Robert 
Owen excited more speculation and com- 


a man likely to have gone away of bis own 
accerd ; 


LiF 


and yet be could not be heard of 


the shed (if he dia return), Mr. Owen 


the brink of this pond. The 
y was that be would; though he 


bave gone round on the other side the 
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apy one was near. 

** What etiok’s that?” 

The stern, authoritative interruption was 
ry Clanwaring’s. It arrested the boys’ 
noise, it startled Biack. As the man turned 
© see who spoke it, he flung the 
atick into the pond—and Geoffry, springing 
forward, was too late to save it. 

“What did you do that for, Black ?” de- 
mended . 

‘it’s the best place for it, Mr. Clanwar- 
ing,”’ was Biack's anewer, as he made a show 
of touching hie hat to Bir Dene, “ These 
here young devils'ud » fought to their skins 
for’t eles.” 

** It ie not the beet place for it,” returned 
Geoffry, with some emotion, ‘ Wait an 
instant, sir, please,” he added to bis father, 
who was walking on. ‘‘ Whence did you get 
that stick, Black Y” 

Something seemed to be the matter with 
Black. He had turned so deadly white. 

** What stick wast?” be questioned of the 
boys, moving to face them. ‘ These here 
young hounds had ha’ got fighting over it 
when | come up.” 

“'T were hem | the rushes,” sobbed one. 
“'Twere me as it burted, a failing on't; 
"twere me as bad it first.” 

**Why do you inquire, Geoffry ?” asked 
his father, ‘ ls the stick yy | to you?" 

** Yes, sir. The stick was Mr. Owen's. It 
was the one be bad with bim that night.” 

** Nomsense!"’ cried Sir Dene in bis sur- 
prise. “ Mr. Owen's!" 

**f am sure of it. As Biack held it up, I 
saw it distinctly, and recognised it. What 
was your motive for throwing it into the 

Y” he asked, tarning on Biack. 

** Motive! I'd got no motive, sir—bat to 

y out these bere two varwiuts,” was 
Black's ready acewer. ‘** Why don’t ye tell 
a>out the stick, aod where ye got it?’’ he 


i 











of bie head. Was that blow eccidental !—er the commutity lent ear to 
willful? — was before related 
Squire Arde, making one of the throng, wearly out of bie senses 
and whose opinioe from bis age aad position wes net the only one: 
bed -y Ly eway in the place, thought | wee more than ever schunved 
- —y had fallen into the pond from — semaines ot Heschel Deon, bee oon 
. am manag father 
Steen Ob eR Re comehed thas etm, place. gated shee bese . 
he might have halted at the fence to There were great at Beeckburst 
ap down the lane, bave leaned too tar! Dene the first fortuight ia Joba 
over it and overbalamced bimecif; bie bead | Clanwarieg be ‘bale, + gh hie 
struck again some sharp substance in the -mariled wife on a t: and o party 
pend, ottad ctunned Biss, and oo he hay and was to meet them. She wae very 
wae wed. As to the stick, it amid , aed an heiress: en irre- 
the and was hid. Or else,” added matoh —ee Joba warieg with 
Bquire Ar “some villain struck at bim ceution aad bie pride wae sure to mate. 
from behind as be was steading above there, It served, by cox te meke darker the 
hee ae roy marriage contracted by Qeoftry| and if by 
tosber, J think. mied what Claawaring hie brother, be 
said “tether day, Mr. Olan wariag— | woald bien os cowwetuliy 
about the brushwood being disturbed up Bove puseed come deupteshte sherecter ine 
there?” Randy Black, for inctance—bie bead ia tne 
Fhe pablic tock ap the notion from thet sir, At the forteight’s ead, the company 
hour: Robert Owen, either by accident or Jet, Decckbaret Dene agate: sil, save 
assault, fell over the fence inte the water, ‘otm Claewaring and bis wife. They re- 
and lay there quietly to drowa, There was | mained oa for another week of two; bat 
mo proof at all; yn Ber es The | their established home was ia Leadon. 
coroner's inquest was assembied, and brought| A few before their the 
im an open verdict: Found dead ia lliarebell | brothers met. It wae a lovely Bep- 
pood. tember : the cunligh plains 
Aad that was the ending of Robert Owen at one selng, we sree tel 
im this world, The ili-fated man was baried | beastiful autama tints. Mr. Clanwaring, 
in the oburchyard at Huret Leet, a crowd of | bie wife on bie arm, was about te erces & 
spectators attending the funeral. stile im the Dene woods, when Geoffry ap- 
Sug Gove, of, teapatience mast bo men- peared at it on the other side. He, » 
tioned. On the day wing the interment, | was at it firet: but im coartery to the 
Randy Black presented himself at Beech-| drew back to wait Joba Clianwaring got 
baret, and craved an audience of ite master, ever, bacded over his wife, an. walked on 
He had come to ask for the lease of Hare-| with her. Save that he snatched his coat 
bell Farm, and offered (as an inducement) | round bim that is should not touch his 
to pay the fret year's rent in advance, Bir | brother's ia , he took no notice what- 
eer © the coolest piece of impa-| ever, 1 he Jobe 
dence be ever ae ei very | might jast have named bis wife to when 
nearly (ia wish at any rate) Mr. they thas met, face to face. 
eatof the house. Harebell Farm, he >| “I wender whether be would have done 
was not ia the market. it did he know there's a chance that I shall 
That was tree. It bad been ar:anged that coon be ipiag low ?” :bought . “And 
William Owen should manage the farm in | that existe. coy 
his late father's place; and Sur Dene had al- own feelings; and Priar, unless I am 
ready accepted him as tenant. slacken, beous better than I do.” 
A week or two went slowly on. The in-| Geoff was on bis rosd home thea, to the 
clement snew, the biting winds again gave bailiffs lodge. with Bir Dene's affairs 
» im scoordance with their capricious | thas @ut of doors as well as in, be 
y opring weather ana bright | had been the time slip , past the 
fanshine. long ere @ month had elapeed, | dinner hour. could not ride as be 
@ very startling and disagreeable rumor | used before bis accident, Maria would be 
arose in the place—it wes not quite certain | waiting for him he ; and so be put bis 
whence or how. ‘he substance of it was | best foot foremost, Met the feet foot it 
that Robert Owen could not rest in bis | once was: for quick walking hurt him nearly 
grave, but came back egein to haunt the ae mach as riding 
earth. It was said that he had been seen The firet person he saw on entering his 
pase Gn ene hovering about Harebel! ss boas wes Bis, Fetes Coty Sep 
truth at once: 7 
After the rumor had been whispered well | must be Bven so. Her ilinese had been 
about, the first peson to see the apparition— | waited for ior seme days now: Geoffry was 
or to fancy he saw it—was Sir Dene’s but- | expecting a little heir, Heir! 1s was s oll 
ler, Gander. O bt night towards | of the pen. Heir toe what ?—his misfortunes 
the end of April, just about four weeks after | What contrasts exist! When Joba's wife 
that other moonlight time, which hed wit- | should present him with a sos, it would be 
messed the disappearance of Robert Oven, | the future isheritor of a title and of the 
Gander went up on an errand to the Trailing | rich lands of Beechhurst Dene: Geoffcy's 
Indian, sent thither by bis master. Sir Dene | child would be but « bumble dependent. 
to be out of tobacco: mone, for| Could poor Geoffry bave foreseen how 
miles around, was to be had so good as that | humble, how dependent, how Geapiee’ ond 
kept at the Trailing Indian, and even Sir ‘ he might have wiabed to take the 
Dene did not disdain to avail himself of that | cbild with bim when he himself should die. 
-reputed house's goods. “Te all going well!” was Geoffry's first 
**Get a pound of it, Gander,” said he; COS Se Se 
“and as much more as will spare.” **1—bope it will,” auswered Mr. Priar— 


for it, and 
accepted a glass of ale, tly proffered at once struck Geoffry. *‘We have been 
by Biaok. ke his en could forget | sending after you to Beechburet Dene: the 


good ale was as well as aay- ‘I left Beechharst Dene two hours ago. 
ay “To driek 2 ogee Se = Is 7 wife very ill?” 7 
ne manne ought 5 ‘Not very; not ticularly so. You can 
be ant Gown ont sipped it, and had a chat | see ber.” yi <n 7 
with Black. Mra, Geoffry Clanwaring was quite alone 
How's that there young woman as was| in her sickness, Her mother, Mrs. Owen, 
ill bere?” he asked. t was ounfined to ber bed with iliness just 

*“*Bhe’s not about yet,” anewered Black, | then; her sister, Mrs. Arde, growing gradu- 
angrily, for the matter had aanoyed him | ally but sure! weaker, was not a to 
from the first. come. Maria herself had been in more deli- 

Alter sitting about » quarter of an hour, | cate health all the sammer than she need 
Gander a for home at aquick pace, the | have been: her father's death, and the sad 
paper of tobacco in his hand. That's &| manner of it, had shaken ber greatly. 
rare good tap, up at Biack's," bessidtohim-| Bat if Mr. Priar had entertained any 
scif as be weat along the lane, ‘ Wish Bir | doubt of the result, it would seem to bave 
Dene ud keep es ome one for us!" been needless, The baby made its . 

im approaching the pond, he got thinking | ance, and was a fine boy. When Geoffry 
of him who bad, not se long ago, been found | first took the lit le curiosity in bis arms, he 
there; which was but netusai; and the as- | felt proader of him than if he had been bern 
sociation of ideas caused him to glance up at | with a silver spoon in his mouth. 
the fence above. And if ever a mam felt; ‘ How light its bair is, Maria!” 
that be wasstrack into stone, Gander did “Yen: 16 is like yours,” she answered 
then. with a beppy smile. ‘1 can trace a like- 

For there, leaning over the fence and | pessto you. And to Sir Dene.” 
staring at bim—just as be might have leaned | ‘‘ He'll be a fine little shaver if he’s like 
the night of nis desth—was the well-known | my father. We sball have to choose a name 
form of Robert Ower. for him, love,” 

“Mercy be good to me!" gasped the/ Just a day or two of these fond hopes, 
butler. this delusive security, and then a change 
Dropping the paper of tobacco, never | came. Davgerous symptomeset in for Maria 
stopping to pick it up, Gander sprung off | Clanwaring; and « horseman went galloping 
with a yell toat might have beew heard at | to Worcester for one of the best surgeons 
the Trailing Indias, and never drew breath | the city afforded. He came and saw her: in 
or step till he burst into the servants’ hail at | conjunction with the dismayed Mr, Prier; 
Beecnhurst Dene. and they no doubt did their best, if there 

— was apytbing, best or worst, that could be 
CHAPTER XIV. done. It was all in vain: the life, tleeting 
awsey, could net be arrested. The baby also 

ORLY G4DEESA, began to droop: it almost seemed as if it 





savagely added tu the two young culprite, 
boxiog one, and kicking the other. ** Not | 
as I should vbink ‘twas any stick o' Owen's. 
Taint likely.” 

**[ tell you it was,” said Geoffry, with a | 
toueb of his elder brother's hauteur, ‘*‘ How | 
dare you dispute my word?” 


‘If you think ‘twas, sir, I’m sure I be | cord of the past: of people that lived, and of | signed: far more resigned than poor stunned | Dene. 


sorry to have pitched it in,” said Black 
bambly. ‘1 never thought ‘twas anything 
o’ coneequence; aod | don’t think it now. | 
As to you two young beasts, 1 hope you'll | 
come to be hung for getting me into this | 


row. 
He touched bis hat m and went on to- 


| 
of Robert Owen, aod they have brought at | 


This chapter will be a sad one. I am | would go with ite mother. The truth had 
sorry, bit there's no help for it. The reader | to be told to Geoffry. 

will say, attributing the story to the imagi- Evening came on. The bustle of the going 
nation of the writer's brain, Why make these | and coming of the medical men, of the awful 
people, in whom we have got interested, | shock, was , and over the house and 
die? Tho answer is, Because they did die. | household reigned a solemn stillness. She 
Por it is not a tale of fiction, but a real re- | loy on her bed, pale, quiet, exhausted, re 





events that happened to them. When an | Geoffry. He sat by the fire, more like one 

author is trammelied by reality, aad would in a dream than a living man: but for dis- 

be « faithiul narrator, be cannot pat sun- | turbiog ber, be would have taken the pale 

shine where darkness lay, or make dark that sweet face from its pUlow to his breast, and 

which was light. | cried aloud to heaven over it ia bis despair- 
Some months have elapsed since the death | ing anguish. 

** Perfect quiet, mind, Mr. Geoffry Clan- 


and the slight want of assurance in bis tone | ‘ 
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ay in hie oradie,” said the 

* He’ no his - 

som, @ He come a bit better to-night than 

he did earlier in the day.” 
“ Whatever will be 


etaira, the latter flinging off her 
bonnet as she went. last momeoat was 
at hand: the fleeting a the earthly 
body were fighting in t 
‘“My poor lamb!" wailed Mary Barber, 
the pale face 


you! We'd say that it was cruelly bard— 
— that His ways are not es our -, 
here edo flutter on ace 

aed Maria tur het p } -f ag 
looking away to a distant of the 

* Yes,” she sald, in a distinct, cheerful 
voice, as if anawering « 

Geoffry was hastening round, bat Mary 


man said it. Passed with a deep, long sigh. 
Mary Barber caught up ber breath with an- 
other. 

“1 knew that death was coming to the 
family, Mr. Geoffry; but I thought it was for 
Mre. Arde. (knew it by my dreams,” 

Ae Geoffry quitted the room, leaving the 
two women ta it, quitting it lee one who 
gropes bis blind way in the dark, so etunaed 
were all bis faculties, he became dimly coa- 
scivus of a loud, sharp knocking somewhere. 
It was in reality at the panel of bis bouse- 
door—but it seemed to bia miles off; or 
perbaps only in some distant region of bis 
brain, Husan Cule opened the door, and the 
voice of Sir Dene was heard. That aroused 
him to yng events, and be went down 
stairs, Bir Dene was standing im the par- 
ler; their one sitting room, that Maria bad 
made so pretty. Vases of t flowers 
stood about, fresh yet; she bad put them 
there on the morning of the day she was 
teken ill 
| ** Geoffry, what's this T hear? That your 
| wife is in imminent danger,” began Sir 
‘Coming oat just now for a stroll 
after dinner, { met Cole, and he mentioned 
it.” 

**My wife is dead, father.” 

Bir Dene looked at bis sun, ae if he quite 
believed bia mind must be wanderiog. 

‘Yee, she’s dead,’ was repeated by 
Geoffry s quivering lips. *“Oaly just now 

ace. 











wards the Trailing Indian. Geoffry Cian- — one grave and grievous misfortuse in | waring,” had peen the docturs’ urgent warn. | not three inioutes po broke from Gle Dene. 


the | warieg looked after bim. 


* Father, I do believe that man knows | 
more about the past than he ought. He 

itched io that stick in terror—to hide is. | 

it seemed to me.” 

“Owen's stick!" cried Sir Dene, unable 


: | to realise the fact. ‘‘ What is to be dose, 
- | Geoffry ?” 


“We must have the searcbed, sir. 
If the stick was really iyiog amid the rushes | 
on its brink, the probability is that he is 
lyi withia in” | 
Ge Bene coseguinns the necessity for ac- 
tien, and no time was lost. In the presence 
of quite balf the population of Hurst Leet, | 
who flecked up to see the sight, Hasebeii 

. The stick was first of , 


over his ears, appareatiy untouched, not a | 
tol of hie garments ruffled, so he was found. 
first it was sapposed that it was a simple 
case of accidental crowning. But soon the 





Giecovery was made that be had bees in-| 
jared—apparentiy by a blow—ia the back 


| mitted as guests within the gates of Beect- 


ir train. Geoffry Clanwaring, out one ing to bim. ‘‘Oace excite ber w emotion, 
day with a party shooting smali birds, bad and al! will be over.” 
received a gua-thot wound in hisside. Tnere, Ho there be sat, controlling bis bitter 
was little outwardly; and, of that, grief be knew not bow; bis golden bair 
he soon recovered: bat the doctors had » damp with the struggle, bis blue eyes o'er- 
suspicion of some grave ioward injury: and | laden with misery. 
if their fear proved eorrect, poor Geoffiy | The clergyman came; and Geoffry and his 
would not be long for this world. His father, | dying wife partook of Chrint’s iast sacrament 
Sir Dene, did not koow of this fear—iadeed together. Next, the baby was brought for 
it was confined pretty mach te Mr. Priar, ward for beptiem: Maria wished it done. 
and the other surgeou—a skilled man frum Geoff:y leaned over bis wife to ask ber wishes 
Worcester—-who bad attended bim in the about the name. 
accident. Not beiog absolutely sure them- “Oall bim Tom," she feebly said. ‘It 
selves, they did wot talk of it. The rela- was my dear little brother's name who died 
tions between Bir Dene and Geoffry re- and it is one of yours, Geoffry.” 
mained the same: cordial, but not intimate : Tom," said Geotfiy, returning to the 
and Geoflty and his wife had nut been ad- clergyman. 


maret Dene. 

No pew light bad been thrown upos 
death of Rove:t Owen. The singular re- And so‘ Tom tbe child was christened. 
port—that his ghost might be sometimes! So bewildered aod confased with trouble 
seen ia and about Harevell Lane—did not was Geoffry Claowating, that he never re- 
subside. While some scouted it as utterly membered uctil too late that the name 
ebeurd,and old Bquire Arde laughed over it | ought to bave been Thomas. 1t was a mis- 
tall bis eyes rau tears, the greater portion of take: but s mistake that did net cost him 


| ingly, his fingers alroady in the water. 
the, “* Tom,” repeated Geoffry. 


“Tom?!” echoed the minister question- | there was any » 


** Lord blees me 
He backed against the upright bookcase, 
| and etrod staring, waitiog for his senses tw 
| come to bim. 
“Why! —you told me yourself thie morn- 
ing, Gevffry, that she was going on al! right !"’ 
** Aad so she wae, father. A change took 
| place an boar or two after mid-day. Priar 
came, and Mr. Weodyatt was fetched. They 
could pot save ber.” 
|} Jt 1 awfally sodden,” cried the dis- 
| mayed Sir Dene, * Poor thiog! Poor young 
| thing!” 
Geoltey, come to the end of his eqas- 
nimity, put bis heed dows on the table, and 
sovltxd slood. Great barsting sobs that 





|shook bim. Sir Dene wondered whether 


randy ia the house, or other 
kind of cordial, and where be cowl! fed it. 
Beif-reproach was stiogtog Bir Dene keenly. 
When those whom we bave injured of not 
sufficiently regarded in life are dead, it is 
then thet repentance touches us He bed 
not been as kind as be might to this peor 
young git), sow gone from them all forever, 
True he had beea pleasant and courteous to 
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of that gue-shot wound !" he re- 

“Geellry, my poor fellow, things 

are wearing their gloom'cat hue to you just 

now; ‘tie bet mature!, If there is anything 

os lowardly, we'll soon heve you set to 
ta," 

* Father, I don't thick tere'll be any 


it: they know, | famcy. It's only within a 
week, or so, that I heve felt sare of it my- 
seit.” 


* Nowsense, Geoflry. 1 was not much of 
a hurt at the worst. You sball be doctored 
u ” 


Pp 
Geoffry ssid no more, Bat a sure and 
certain provision lay upow bia this evening, 
that his ewn end was not far off. It might 
come upon them almest as suddenly at the 
last, he thought, as hie wife's bad come 
upon him. 
* “Geoffry, I'd like to see ber.” said Sir 
Deve when he rose to depart. 

They went up the narrow ateliowe with 
husheu . The house was lise one 
of death, ia ite utier stillness, Tbe infant 
slept la aovther room; Sir Dene never vnoe 
thought about him at all. 

They hed alsoady dressed her for the 
grave. The sweet, calm, pale face looked 
almost like that of aa angel. Sir Dene felt 
= regret, grief—nearly as be had when 

te own wile died. 

** Poor darling !—poor lanoceat chili!" he 
murmured, touching ber brow. ‘' May the 

ood Lord have taken her to His happy 
et ” 

** Bhe was kiod and 
of Heaven's els, father.” 
sobs broke forth again. 

As Bir Deve was walking up the Hollow 
on his way home, the death Cait sudden! 
struck out from Hurst Leet Church. Mary 
Barber had sent Susan Cole flying to tell the 
sexton. Kir Dene stopped and listened: it 
seemed to bring more forcibly than ever the 
event before him. Three times two; and 
then the sharp quick strukes to denote that 
the soul was passing. 

‘*T wonder who's gone pow r" 

The irreverent words, for their careless 
tone mate them ro, absolutely startied Sir 
Dene. Standing to listen, bis back turned 
to bie home, bis face towards the village, he 
had not observed that any one was near. 
Tempted by the beauty of the evening —a 
warm etill moonlight night. Mr. Clanwaring 
had come out for a stroll just as bie father 
had previously dune. It was he who spoke. 

“What did you say!" asked Sir Dene, 
ar) turniog upon bim, 

*} thought you were listening to the 
pavsing-bell, sir, Some village woman, I 
suppoec, has dropped off." 

** They'd not trouble themselves to ring 
the pas:ing-bell at this time of night fora 
‘village woman,’ Lexpeot,” said Sir Dene 
sternly, for the words grated harehly on bis 
prevent framo of mind, tn truth he bad not 
been feeling very genially towards his heir 
as he walked up. Bat for bim and his pre- 
judices, Kir Dene would have octenten to 
Geoffry and bis poor young wife: he saw 
things clearly now, and knew it, 

Jonn Cisawating woodered at the tone. 
**Do you know who it's for then, sir?’ he 
asked, 

**1t ia for your brother's wife.” 

“ Who?” cried Jobo Claowaring, forget- 
Ung bis grammar in hie surprise. 

‘For your brother's wife, Don't I speak 
plain enough! Geoff: y's eweet pretty young 
wife: poor Owen's daughter, She's dead.” 

“I'm euve I'm sory to bear it, for her 
sake,” eaid Mr. Clauwaring, somewhat taken 
abaok, ‘Jt ie very sudden, is it not, sir?" 

“it is eudden. You were barehly con- 
Em, pee to ber, John, in your judgment: 
she is gone where neither harebaces nor con- 
tempt can reach her. She locks like an 
angel, lying there, with her pale, innocent 
face.’ 

* It le a sad fate for ber, poor thing: I 
really pity ber, sir,” admitted Joha Cian- 
waring. And there was a pause, 

“1 am pot eure but Geoffry will be the 
one to go next, Joho,” resumed Sir Dene. 
** We shall wish then, perbaps, that we bad 
been a bit kinder to them.” 

** In be likely to die of grief *" asked Joho. 

**Griel’s a complaint you ‘ll never die of ; 
ou've not got feeling enough,” retorted Sir 

ne. ‘Geoffry talke of tnat shot be got 
awhile ego; he fears it le(t some fatal injury 
bebind i, «For my part I think it must be 
only fancy.” 

“Of course it is only fancy,” returned 
Joba Clanwarieg in a tone of arsertion. 
** Were there avy permavevt ivjury, Geoffry 
could mot go about as he dows.” 

They into silence. The quick strokes 
of the bell were dying away to give place to 
ite slow and monotonous toll, It bad a 
weird, solema sound, breaking out at iater- 
vals in the stilluess of the autuma night. 

(TO BE CONTINUED ) 


tH A mysterious deaf girl hae been agi- 
tating Ban Francisca. A weat to 
ioterview her the otner day, and while tak- 
ing dowa the points, indulged ia remarke 
whica would not have been 


ood aod pure as one 
Aad Geoff:y's 














ON SILVER WINGS. 
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By tas avrnon of “ Jogos Dormer's Story.” 





CHAPTER VII. 
IL PURGATORIO, 


When Jasper Seates left Diana he +trode 
dows eteirs, aad oat inte the open air. It 
was pe matter that the sus was biesiog with 
fall foro, driving every one else into the 
shade. He bed boree hotter days ia Indie, 
and why should be cere for the t? Be- 
sides, be scarcely folt it ; or, if be did, it wae 
cool in comparison” with the fever that wes 
burning within. He threw bimeelf dows 
upos the turf, under « clamo of ceech trees, 
aod endeavored to collect the thoughts that 
were tossing bither and thither, like the 
waves of a troubled sea. He tried to stifle 
& voloe that was straggling to be heard, but 
whose feeble whitper a deeper, hoerser tone 


ball expected ac answer to bis ejaculation. 

But ell wee silence, save the summer 
sounds that filled the air with o listless 
music. There eas po ove near; yet still he 
closed bis "pe tightly, as though to prevent 
acy word from uapadvisedly olippiog out. 
Thas he lay for some time, a warfare goiog 
on within bie soul. Would be etruggie out 
of Pargetory ioto Paradise, or would he 
sink deeper, deeper! 

He sprang up. It was not for bim to de- 
termine then. Thiogs mart float on a little: 
there was no need to decide just theo. He 
must see bow the current rao. The tide 
might turn—eoverythiog was ae co \aos yet. It 
wae better not to think at all—at any rate, 
not at present. 

Yet he could not help thinking, as be*par- 
sued bis way, now io the shedow of the tall, 
full-leaved trees, now exposed to the hot 
blase of the sun. He was thinking of a 
death that bed been calm and peaceful, of a 
pale face laid quietly beck upos « plilow, 
and of eyes that looked loviagly into 
his unto the last. 


‘*‘Aad you must remember what I said 
about Di, Jasper. If you could only love 
Di, Jarper, I thiok you would be very 
bappy. It's been a long faccy of mine, and 
it does not leave me now I am dying.” 

If it could only bave remained at that 
point—for Jasper had believed bimeelf to 
be in a state of indifference towards Diana 
--that he bad but regarded her as a apoiled 
favorite, whose every whim was to be gra- 
tifed, partly even out of amusement to 
bimeelf. 

How wae it that, when a barrier was 
placed between them, all at once he was 


was it that all at onoe should have sprang 
up this wild love for the gu! beside him? 
Not all at once, although be knew it not, 
And now she was lost to bim for ever! 
Lost !—not lost yet. There might be still 
hope. This evgagement might vever— 
should never—come to anything! 





“Di, why, bow in the world did you get 
here” 

There was something unusual in the voice, 
something softened and tender abvut it, tbat 
struck Diana, and blended harmoniusly with 
her present tone of mind, 

** pi,” eaid Jasper, ‘1 was very impatient 
a few hours since; but | was thinking of 
your welfare. 1 +poke too bastily.” 

“Obl, no, Jasper—l was very passionate 
and wiong,” replied Diana, quite overcome 
by the une xpected apology—eo unlike Jar 
—that sbe immediately took more than ber 
owa sbare of blame. ‘1 was very sorry 
afterwards. I koow I am very ungratefui! 
You bave been very, very kind to me.” 

And the remembrance of ali Jaspers in- 
judicious indulgences, greatly magnified, 
rose before ber. 

‘*L must eee this Mr. Cartaret,” said 
Jasper, ‘and bear what bis prospects are; 
and perbepa | may even come to think as 
well of bim as some one else does. Then 
possibly I may be forgiven,” 

** Forgivea!—ob, Jasper, how good you 
jare'” said Diana, energetically —sinking 
| every moment lower in ber own estimation. 
“There's nothing to forgive.” And she 
scired Jasper's band in both of hers— 
‘You must fasgive me,” 

‘Nonsense, Di,” replied Jasper, looking 
straight before him—for he could not trast 
himeelf to look into the eyes that he knew 
were upraised to his. 

** But do you quite forgive and forget?” 
urged Diana—without loosing bis band— 
** quite?” 

** Quite, Di,” he answered, and still with- 
| out looking at her. He bent down and 

kissed her, as be had done ever since she 
was a child. 

Bhe laugbed softly. 





‘It is all right now,” she murmured. 
**Jobn will be so glad!" 

Jasper Seatoa's brow contracted sharp!y ; 
but Diana was looking upon the ground, and 
her thoughts were far away again in para- 


And so they walked homeward—ehe ia 
Paradise, he in Purgawrie. 
CHAPTER VIII. 
CHOCOLATE AT SIGNOR SERIA. 
No one in Broadmead understood or cared 





| about foreigners ; it was an essentially uncos- 
bene place, knowing nothing of the 
teat world- progress without, nor yet caring 
| for it. Of Italians, ite only experience bad 
| been itinerant organ-grinders, travelli 
| through the country, for the most part, w 
monkeya. Consequently, poverty and music 
of some sort appeared to the population of 
Broadmeai to be the natural birthright of 
foreigners; aud that the Signor upoa 
one kiud of organ, whilet hie countrymen 
tarned the handles of , = no 
great difference in their eyes; organs, music, 


of it; and the flatter ebe experienced as she 
knooted at the door of the organist's cot- 
as as the flutter felt 
bea who was look- 
t»e window, announced the ap- 








baods, ‘‘ you are sotually trembling. 
mind Miss Pyecroft; she won't stay 
thee ten minutes; and, if it's any comfort, 
i will remain where | am.” 


: of greet aaa. to will be auch 


avy company, Sigoora,” said she, afver the 


coming to the relicf of the Siguora, who 
commited some grievous crime. 


practice some Pergolesi with the Signur; 
and Jasper's comivg to listen vo it, aau it 


thiegs, Miss Pyeoroft. Aad we shall have 
choovlate afterwards, out of the dear letie 


ovleoa, We bave nothing to equal it at the 
aoythiog line it in Broadmead.” 


began to fear that she ba! made a mistake. 
Disna bad such an unfortunate way of put- 
ting every one of an equality. the 
ebject for which she wad come would be 
epurely frustrated; for even if Diana should 
be tvo much eagrossed with the music to 
bear what she was ssying to tbe Signore, 
Jasper had excellent ears; added to waich, 
Jasper was not a favorite of here. 


away,” began the Signore. 


returoing to ber wonted composure, from 
which ehe had been slightly startied 
Diana's unexpected appearance, 
some time since | have bad the pleasure of 
socing Diana; therefore, the gratification it 
affords me to take chuocolate wita you is 
enbanced by the presence of one who has, 
for some reason vor other, so | 
awakened to a new phase of feeling? How | strange 
erofs felt that ebe had diplomatically entered 
upon the matter io band. 


to think that she should meet with eaco: ss; 
peither did Diana betray the emailest coa- 
eciouenese that she perceived any hidden 
drift ia Miss Pyeoroft's epeecd, 


Brierly House, Have youany kittens now!’ 


and through ber spectacles at Disna. Coald 
a girl who was actually engaged be frivolous 
enuugh to think of kitteus? She bad been 
too credulous. Sophia had misunderstood 
Mre. Cra eford. 


the leet time I called—a tortoise-snell, a 
tabby, a white one with black spote, and a 
perfectly black one," continved Diana, as 
though kittens were her sole object of in- 


to keep eo many. ‘Ab, for surely the masy 


Signora Neri, in a musing tove. 

one great large one, who do like milk better 

than mice; aud the mice do run and ~~. self near Aliss Pyecroft, who immeviately 
d 


please me for ber #0 to be,” 


placed herself in a false position. Every- 
thing was taking a trivial turn. But foreiga- | Neri weat to the piano, and silently raa his 
ers were so childirh, and Diana was so un- fingers up and down the keys; whilet the 


dignified. 
and bad taken no part in the conversation. 


long since, Signor Neri. I hope he 1s pro- 
greasing satisfactorily. I have not been down 
to the Smiths lately, eo I bave not heard 
how Jim is getting on with bis singing.” 


which I give my beet | 

poor Smith had not the ear for singing— ' chord 
neither the throat, nor chest, nor soul. No; | 
dise. one pote could he attune.” 


lees through all the song the nightiogale 
might sing.” 


Pyecroft, didacuically. 
have kept him from the Methodists.” 


of the latter argument ; but he was about to | 
make a protest against the firet part of the | John Carteret, for the simple reason that he 
speech, when Jasper Seaton's step was heard | was absorbed in the music, and paid no 
on the narrow gravel path between the tention to her. And yet he never 


and she was fully aware | th 
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more long. Sbe have come to diink choce-| There was a sere place in John Carteret's 
late at the bour of four.” heart: the same sudden pain that bad sbot 
“Chocolate! ejeculated Disme, im ex- | scree: it when Dinca bad first en about 
treme emesement. ‘: Heve you setualiy ia- | Jesper was there now. it been called 
vited Miss Pyeerofs to chooviste? 1 do aot | up oa the previous dey—for he had invulua- 
wooder that you are alarmed." tarily witeesed the reconciliation between 
“Ge knows that +t is pot so,” an-| tee guardien and bie ward; for. ne 
ewered the Bigaora, looking spparentiy to- | the rector at the door, the two hed follow 
wards her brotuer, ‘Could | do else, Gai- | not (ar bebind Jasper and Diana. Dc. Craw- 
er’ ford bad glanced at bis compaston, aod bad 
* Weat le it, maestro?” asked Diana, ture- | soticed the flash that rose to bie tace die 
ing to Signor Neri, ** Expiaca the mystery.” | away, and a constrained iook settle apos it. 
** That is more than in me lies. tin more | ‘ What « capricious that giri is,” 
perplexing than my most entwin'ng fugue. | said the rector, afver « tative slenc-. 


{ have mever, por my sister, been in Miss 
Pyecroft's house; yet she do write and say, 
i will at four drink chooolace with you. It 
is one marvel.” 

‘What can she possibly waat?' thought 


va the eve of a grand quarre!.” 
“It bes ended amicably, then,” said Joha 
Carteret, ae-uming ac t 


was drowning. Diaca. * Very,” answered the rector, | 
* anne!" There was a slight rostling outside; aed | Then they walked on silently. 
lnvolanterily, as if in anewer to the voice, | the 8 ‘es litete handm opesiag the ** Mr. Seaton bas been an indalgent guar- 
he ¢ bis rister's name aloud; and thea | dur, Miss P sailed in. dian,” observed John Carteret. 
he , and looked rowed, as though be| Sve leoked a little avnuyed as she saw | ‘ foo indulgent—the girl is spoiled. 
Diana. beg your pardon,” be atdej; ‘ but I've 


koowe Di ever siuce she wes a child.” 

Toere wae another pruse, and te rec'or 
proceeded with his meditatious. Precentiy 
be said, somewhat abruptly — 

“| wonder Aone made no provision for 
ber, Sve won't have a farthing "’ 

** Bo she told ma.” 

“ab!” raid the recter, rouriog op as 
J sho Uarieret answered bis balf-uecoascious 
speech. ‘“‘I said you did mot care abvat 
money.” 

The werds slipped out before be had time 
to check them; for Dr. Crawford felt pleased 
to have bis previously expressed opinios 
confirmed. 

“Did Me, Seston think I did?” asked 
John Carteret, quickly. 

De. Crawford nesitaved. He bad bees in- 
divo aod was doubtful bow to disea- 
tangle himself from the blunder. 

“ft have mot mentioeed Mr, Seaton's 
seme,” be esid, after an uccomfortabie 
pause. ‘I shall be obliged if you consider 
the words uncsid.” 

Bat though Joba Carteret refrained from 
farther questions, the words raakied ia bis 
miad. Who else but Jasper Seaten could 
bave reised the question? Aad to the feelia 
of inorpient jealousy already aroused, one 
diatrues and actagoniom was added. 

It bad taken too great a hold upon bim to 
4 admit of his going to the Manor 7) 

be had intended to do, until be bad seen 
Diana agrin; and now, as he stood at the 
gate, it seemed as thougl: be could not meet 
either of them. 

He would have passed on, but Diana's 
ulok ear had heard the click of the latch. 
be turned— 

**Jouo!” 

Aud before Jobo Cartaret knew what he 
wee doing, be was standing face to face with 
Jasper Seaton, bowing stiffly in recognition 
of Diana's rapidly perform: d introduction. 

Diava looked from Jasper to Joba Car- 
teret, aod from Jobe Ca:tecet back again to 
Jasper. Jobn Carteret's face unmistakably 
tolu his feelings: it were an expre-eion of 
constraint, even of haughtioess, mingled 
with a littie defiance. Jasper's maaner, too, 
which bad bee. so genial during the last 
twenty-four hours, bad frozen again. The 
old restiess, suspicious look had retarned, 
There was no advance towards cordiality on 
either side; and it was evident that the two 
men were i:l at case with one auother, 

Whose fault was it? Partly Joka Car- 
teret's decidedly, thought Diana, asehe note 
the orange in bis face and manner, so dif- 
terest ia life. ** Did you bring them all up?” | ferent from what she had ever seen before. 

** Have you, then, four large cate!” en- | And tben all tha: she bed said against Jasper 
quired the Signora, with a puzsied look, | rose up in condempation to herself ; and she 
wondering what could induce Mise Pyecroft | began to biame herself for ber injustice, as 
ashe bad done oo the previous day, and re- 
solved to put all rgbt at the first oppor- 


* 1 was not aware that you were expecting 


ueual ealutations bad parsed. 
‘i'm po one," said Diana, laogbieg, aad 


wee evisently feeling as though By a 
. ‘a le 
ways bere when | can be; aod I've come to 


will be charmisg. You will like it above all 


fureign coups. You uever saw such lovely 
Manor House. Avd i don't believe there's 


Hem!” coughed Miss Pyecroft. She 


“1 could net seud mia ca, Miss Ellie, 
“Certainly not,” replied Miss Pyecroft, 


been a 


rat Brierly House.” And Mins l’ye- 


But Diana's answer give her no reason 


‘*No: st is a long teme since I was at 


Miss Pyecroft looked over her spectacies 


** Mies Letty showed me four lovely ones 





mice!” she added, as a happy thought oc- 


curred to her. tunity. 
‘*t have one cat, and no mice,” replied; Diana tcok the initiative, as John Carteret 
Mise Pyecroft, majestically; *‘ there are no | : tood irresolute. 


** Signor Neri is expecting us,” seid Diana. 
‘*You must come and hear me siog.” 

Bhe spoke with a little imperioussess, 

Joba Carteret entered. [le seated him- 


mice where there is a proper cat." 
‘Ido wiab I bad one proper 7“ a 
‘I bave 


began to converse with him upon ical 
subjects, with a view of testing his ortho- 


Diana laughed, anu Mies Pyecroft became | deoxy. 
more than ever convinced that she bad/| Diana, full of self-upbraiding, enJeavored 
to restore Jasper's raffled affability. Signor 


Mine cannot be one proper cat. It wou 





Signora took the oppo ty of quietly 
stealing out of the room to see if Bessy, the 
little handmaid, was proceeding accordiag 
to orders. She was, perbaps, longer in doing 
so than was absolutely necessary, and be- 
stowed more than usual pains over the 
frothing of toe chocolate; but it was a relief 
to her to leave Miss Pyecroft to be enter- 
tained by others. 
The Signor shiugged his shoulders. **{ do not want visitors,” she said to ber- 
**The intention > madame, for eelf. ‘* Why can I not be left?” 

thanks; but the Then she heard ber brother strike a 


Signor Nei was sorting out the muric, 


Mies Pyecroft turned to bim. 
‘I sent you an addition to the choir not 


‘Ab! it will be better if the music do 
bagia.” And she hetened. 

he Signor played a soft, balf-melancholy 
prelade before he struck the opening notes 
He of the *‘Agoua” Aad then Diana's voice 


“Of course not, for he had sever been 
ht. I sent him to learn.” 
‘Bat, madame, it was impossible. 


was as ove organ without pipes—be bad not rose clear snd sweet. 
voice, he could make no sound im barmony | 
with the notes I atrack. Ose tone alone’ sbe felt as though she could not return uatil 
had be. And thcagh I sounded and sounded the ‘ Agnus” were enied—it would be pro- 
again each other, still did he keep firm—it | fave to interrupt it. And ber fingers moved 
ovuld not vary—it was ever the same, do, 
do, do; and one might p.ay sol, fa, mi, and 
the rest, forever and ever, and ever, and 
still would it never change. It was lice one 


** Divina!’ ejaculated the Signora; and 


nervously over ber rosary—yet her prayers 
were thoughts, not words; aod as the iast 
notes of the singer died away, she crossed 
. Then, with a lithe sigh, she re- 
| tarned the the world 2. 

She poared the foaming chocolate into the 
tiny cups chat Bessy ranged round the 
**Boales bring out the voice,” said Miss foreign-looking salver. 
* Besides, it would | ‘ Bring it in one minute after I go,” 
the Sigoora, as she glided out of the little 
the force kitchen. 
Miss Pyecroft had left off conversing with 


t bee humming and humming change- 
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Signor Neri did not 
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turning over. 
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also. 
“Are you golog home, Jasper?” asked 


ra. 
i hay = pho my 
bere was 6 em oa 
Diana did not notice it. John Car- 
teret did 


Diana took up ber bat and pat it on, 

“Tam ready,” ebe said, for a moment 
Renee at John Carteret. Bat hesimply 
s — 
** Good-bye.” 

And Diana—flusbed, vexed, and won- 
dering—said ‘*Good-by,” also, and went 
away. 

** Guiseppe,” said the Signora. after the 
departure of all the guests, ‘there is 
trouble somewhere Some r bas ite 
flame crushed. I do not like Mr. Seaton. 
What is it?” 

“I do not know,” replied Signor Neri; 
but he ton had caugt it in the tones of the 
* Agous.” 

** It is a sorrowfal world, Guiseppe,” said 
the Signora. 

(TO BE CONTINUBD. ) 
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A Goop ReTort.—Some years ago, as « 
Sooton clergyman was walkiog one summer 
afternoon, two young beaux took it into 
their heads to break a jest upon the old 
parson. Walking briskly up to him, they 
asked bim if be ovuld tell them the cooler of 
the devil's wig. The worthy clergyman, aur- 
veying them attentively for a few seconds, 
made the following reply : 

** Truly, here ie a most surprising case— 
two men have served a master all the days 
of their life, and can't teli the color of his 
wig !" 








(@™ The sweetest thing in ear-rings is an 
aquarium of rock crystal fille! with water 
in which swim small whales, lobsters and 
shrimps. 

** Frigettes” ie, we believe, the proper 
word for the ridicalous little locks ef hair 
which the ladies will persis: in brushing over 
their forebeads. 

€@™ Chatelive braids are going out. A 
atyle to succeed it is a coronet of twisted or 
plaited hair with drooping locks at the back, 
either curled or arranged in loose twists or 
plaite. Another, a number of emall roulesox 
are arranged one above another. forming a 
coronet around the head, and rising above a 
number of frigettes falling on the forebead. 
ee back two large rolls fall low upon the 
neck. 

aa” A Western editor, who doesa’t know 
much about farmiog anyway, —* yn 
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Ebenes’r Sweet and Miss Jane Lemon: 


** How happily ¢xtremes do meet 
la Jane Ebenezer ; 

She's {rem sour turned te sweet, 
And he’s a lemon-+queczer.” 
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“TAKE A CHEW?” 
WRITTEN PORTER QaTURDAT BVREING Post 


5 &r- almost a foot lone, sed as 
man’s hat. The place where 


ocourred was @ -room at 
a ee ee AO 
every side. The 
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“ Excuse me, my dear, while I go into the 

-car s few moments, for { am ac- 
tually for a smoke,” said the cigar 
loving gentleman after several hours on the 
train. And off be went, leaving bis wife to 
oe aS Fuses thasaba oo tne 

car ° 

Bee son chases the cement eet waatt- 


fat 
a 

i 
ie 

: 
Hl 
fel 


whiff of the most fr would rout 
instantly. Sach me of a story 
I ence beard of a , who declared that the 
perfume of made her deathly sick, 


learned that the rose wae an artificial one. 

But, after all, the aroma of good cigars 
and _— furnished with decent to- 
bacoo is uppleagant to the majority of 
ladies. This 1 declare from their own evi- 
dence, for in numerous cases where I have 
heard the stereotyped inquiry, ‘* le my smoke 
offensive ?” the number has been small in- 
deed who would reply with anything else 
but the amiable “* Not at all, sir.” 

It is trae » pipes and villainous ci- 

are rather objectionable to most peuple ; 

oy then some flowers are unpleasantly 

rfumed; do we, therefore condemn ail 
lowers ? 

Tobsccoo smoke makes an execiient nar- 
cotic, aloo, when not strong enough to pio- 
duce nausea ; and I have known persons suf- 
fering with nervous headache to be entirely 
relieved by the aroma of a neighbor's friendly 


—— e. 

moking is a poetical vice besides; as 
witness Fredrita Bremer’s beeutiful de- 
scription in ‘* The Neighbors” of France:ca’s 
** Bear” coteyns bis pipe on the green- 
sward, with the graceful wreaths of smoke 
curling upward, while his wife site ad- 
miring ie & I am quite sure no gentle- 
hearted lady ever read that delightful para- 
graph, without thinking that under euch 
circumstances, a smoking husband might be 
at least endurable. At! Fredrika, that 
same airy nothing as it seems, with ite pretty 
contortions, isn’t bad to look at, especially 
when ite impetus is furnished by a very 
handseme mouth— masculine, of course. it 
is sentimental too; for novelists always fur- 
nish their heroes, erpecially when they are 
in love, with an uniimited tupply of cigars. 
But who ever beard of « writer describing 
his hero as in the act of filling a good-tized, 
spittoon with tobacco juice ? 

Neither is smoking an unclean habit; for 
even if one considers the odor offensive, it 
e000 eee away: while the unsightly 
blotches of tobacco-juice deface everythi 
they light upoo, amd are the terror of all 
good houseke epers. 

Young ladies, when your lover ; ropocer, 
before you apewer him, pry around and find 
out {f he chews; and if be does, refase bim 
incontinently. I say *‘ pry around,” for if 
he makes any pretentions to gentility he 
will not chew in your presecce; which habit 
of restraint if it were kept up through life, 
would do away with the necessity of refus- 
ing him. But no tobacco chewer is a gentie- 
man in his own family: he will throw out 
his quid before he enters the presence of 
other ladies, and spit rigbt over bie wife's 
head, unless she is careful to * stand from 
under.” He will spit on the stove, the car- 
pet, the window curtains; aod, ia the sum- 
mer-time, right into your bed of verbenas : 
and even if he is extra good, and uses the 
epittoon—bitting the mark every time—he 
will leave it for you to clean. 

To sum up then, these are the excuses 
emoking can claim sbove chewing. It ic 
genteel; it is not generally offensive; it is 
& panacea for headache; it ie poetical, aleo 


am not preacbing in ite defence; for three 
reasons, It is uobandy; it is unhealthy; 
and it is too costly. The poetry is nothing 


bat plain prose after al!. 
MOUBE-IN-THE-CORNER. 
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informe ite readers that * Vire 
wives make the best of pickles.” 
horrible suggestion. 











Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cents « line for the first tnsertion. 


Agents are wanted to obtain subscribers for this 
paper—the Sarvapar Evexime Poser. Good Com- 


| missions allowed. Address H. Peterson & Co, 819 


Walnat street, Philadelphia. 


WORKS OF DR, MARCH, 


“WALKS AND HOMES OF JESUS." 
“NIGHT SCENES IN THE BIBLE.” 
“OUR FATHER'S HOUSE; on, THE UN- 


WRITTEN WORD,”—On Fine nose 
TINTED PAPER, WITH BRAU- 
TIFUL STEEL PLATES, 


met books, written in the aather's 
cane aS SS = Sno 
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R. DOLLARD, 
518 
GRESTRUT OT. 
Pun .PSirat:, 
PREMIER ARTISTE 
™ 
HAIR. 
Inventer of the eslebrated GOSSAMER VENTI- 


LATING WIG and BLASTIC BAND TOUPACES, 
Inctructions to enable Ladice and Genilemen to 


“ 4—From ear te ear, 
round the forehead. 
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PURIFY THE BLOOD AND BEAUTIFY THE COMPLEXION BY USING 


HELMBOLD’S 


CATAWBA GRAPE PILLS, 


AND 


HELMBOLD’S 


HIGHLY CONCENTRATED 


FLUID EXTRACT SARSAPARILLA. 


Tbie is the time to are good blood-renewing, purifying, and invigorating medicines. 
Extract Sasseparilia,” and “ Helmbold'’s Fluid Extract Grape-Juice Pills,” are the best and most reliable. 

One bottle of “ Helmbold’s Fiaid Extract Sarseparilia” equals in strength one gallon of the ryrup or 
decoction as made by draggi+te; and a wine-glass added to a pist of water equals the celebrated Lisbon 


Diet Drink—a delightful and healthful beverage. 


The “Catawba Grape Pill” is composed of Fluid Extract of Catawba Grape-Juice and Flaid Extract Kha- 
berb. Usefui in all diseases requiring a cathartic remedy, and far superior wo all other pargatives, ench as 
ealte, magnesia, 2c. “Heimbold's Catawba Grape Pil!” is not « patented pill, put up as those ordinarily 


vended, but the result of ten years’ experimenting and great care in preparation. 


children. Ne nausea; no griping pains; but mild, plearant, and safe in operation. Two bottles of the 
“Fiaid Extract of Sareaparilia” and one bottle of the “Catawba Grape Pills,” are woth their weight in guid 
to those ruffering from bed bicod, poor complexion, headache, nervousness, wekefulness at night, costive 
pees, and irregularities ; and to those suffering from broken and delicate constitu lome it will give new 
blood, new vigor, and new life. The “Catawba Grape Pills” are done up with great care and ip handsome 
bottles, and wil! sarpass al! those vended in wooden boxer, and carclesely prepared by inexperienced men, 
comparing with the English and French style of manafactaring. Ali of H. T. Helmboid's preparations 
are Phermaccutical, not a single ene being patented, bat all on their own merits. Prepared by 


H. T. HELMBOLD, 


Practical and Analytical Chemist, 
Crystal Patace Pharmacy, 501 Breadway, New York. 


Palace of Pharmacy, Gileey House, Broadway and Twenty- Ninth street, New York. 
Temple of Pharmacy, Continental Hotel, Philadelphia, and No. 104 South Tenth street, Philadelphie. 


P. 8.—HELNBOLD'S EXTRACT BUCHU has gained 2 world-wide fame. 


* Helmbold's Fiuid 


Safe for and taken by 
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1,700,000 ACRES IN IOWA! 
180,000 Acres in Nebraska! ! 
THE 


R. R. LAND COMPANIES 


OF IOWA AND NEBRASKA, 
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Six Per Cent. Lean ef the City of Wi- 
llameport, Pemasyivania, 


FREE OF ALL TAXES, 
Al 8 and Accrued Interest. 
These Bonds are made absolutely secure by Act of 


P. S&S. PETERSON & 00., 
NO, 80 8, THIRD STREBT, 
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a Address KIKD, Port Deposit, Md. 
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PALMER 
ENTS. BEST lw 

age orrice Use 

1600 CHESTNUT STREET 

PHILADELPHIA. 
Lee 

DR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pres* A Alas C# 

Commissioned by the Sargeen-General, 


FOR THE U. &. ARMY AND NAVY. 


Da. P attention to the 
pm ved of * etoood Sid by moo the beet 


tl. % cows sot 


All Genuine “PALM BR LIMBE™ have thename 
taventer 


@f the 
ea re 
cons totarertel. hs madd epeetehy cobs 


Tv avetd impesiston apply only to 
B. FRANK PALMER, LL. D., 
1608 CMESTAUT STaRaat, 
PHIADULPESTA, PA, 7 
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Murray 
Tanman’s 
Florida Water. 


The most lasting, agree- 


able, and refreshing of all 
pxtaens for use on the 
andkerchief, at the Toilet, 
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$30. AGENTS. $30. 


e180 4 aeons um ¥ 
A premium HOR“ EK and WAGON for Agente. We 
« 


desire to om agente for e term of yoare, te 
Femates ose elie om hots siden ond i te bot 
A new Ilustrated MHand-book for Farmers, eo 8 on 
wet at ar Panny of Opts Lon | at's Ca tenata Sis Sa ead 
bie te -“eminen "” 
'e ue Pavenan, sche Mivcourt. eee 


mily Medical Guide, belie how to save , Aealta 
A and lion. J. IT. Hoadicy's New 1 
w are the beet selling books ever offered can- 
ying rye Rend for jeulare, B. BM. TREAT 
4 0u., 4 Broadway, New York. jus at 
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Jey tethe World! Joy tothe Werld! 


1 have discovered thet, by the use of certain com- 
bination of chemicals, that the epprtite for intuxt- 
catirg drink can be entirely destroyed. Warranted 

ectly harmiers and efficient. “ent t pald, for 

1 per peckage. Address FHANK WAbx. Chemiat, 

opeke, Kanuras. aloe 


WHISKERS! fitienaigiet Com: | watt 


pound will furce the beard to grow thick and heavy 
on the smoothest face (without injury) im 81 days, 
ype 


or money refunded; 25 ces. « kaye 
8 tor 00 cenw. toaak vane 
jut-4t Avtiand, Mase. 


AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, 
FOR 


PURIFYING THE BLOOD. 


A medicine that cures 
ie @ real blesel og. 
Avene Sapsaranica 
makes positive cure of a 
series complaints, 
which are alwaye aMict- 
_ing end too often fatal. 
It purifies the blood, 
parece out the lurking 

emore in the sretem, 
which undermine health 
and scttle Inte soub'e- 
some disorders, Krup 
tlome of the ekin are the 

appearance op the eur 
face of humors that shoula ve expelled from the 
blood. Tuternal derangements are the determin:t'on 
of these same humors to some ntern:! organ, of 
organs, whore artion they derange and whore rub 
sance they disease and dee roy.— A)er's Sareaparil's 
expels these humors from the blood, When ey 
are gone, the 4 vorders they produce ditappear, eur 
oe Uicerationa of the Liver, Stomach, Kidneys, 
Lungs, Eruptions, end Eruptive Diseases of the 
Akin, St. Anthony's Fire, Rose or Erysipeias, 
Pimples, Pastules, Hlotches, Hotls, Tumors, Totter 
and Salt Rheum, Seald Mead, Ringworm, Ulcers 
and Sores Rheumatiom, Neuraigia, Pain in the 
Bones, Side, and Head, Female Weakness, St 
riiaty, Leucorrhaa artaing from internal wleera 
tion and uterine dissase, Dropsy Dyapepsra, Bina 
coateon, and General Debiisty ith thelr eepartare, 
health returne. 


PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass., 
PRACTICAL AND ANALYTICAL CHEMI#TS 


SOLD BY ALL DKLGUIST4S EVERYWHEKE 
mh4ltMevia 
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quette, and Gaide to Trae Politeness,” I<, 
“The Model Letter-Writer.” Ihe; “How tu Talk 
and Debate,” Ibe; “ The Artot Veutriioqulem, with 
tertructions for Making the Magic Whistle,” 1% 
“Courtehip and Marriage,” I5e. Mailed. Address 
E. THOKS TON, Hoboten, New Jersey 
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Agents! Read This! 
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AG We desire to leave one of our 
Leck Stitch Bewing Mach: nes in 
Ww every town as an advertisement. 
A,r ofler, Addresx, with aameR UNION 
muerte SEWING MACHINE CO.. PUILADEL- 
PHIA, PA. may % 


AGENTS WANTED FOR 


“WONDERS 


OF THE WORLD.” 


OVER ONE THOUSAND ILLUSTRATIONS 
The largest, beet cating, ond most attractive cub 
scription book ever pubiisbed. tend for Circulars, 
with terme, at ooce, Address U. #. PUBLISHING, 
oo, 411 froume #t., Mew Yorr, 180 south Crark 
Bt., Chicago, Hi,, aed 877 Weat Fousth St, Cincim 
nati, Ohio, maytT-ite 


SENT FREE TO AGENTS. 


A Pocket Prospectus of the best Iinetrated Engttoh 
Bibir, pabliebed Io both baglieh and German, con 
taining Bible History, Dictionary, Aualyele, lar 
mony, and History Heligione 

W. FLINT 2 0O., 


jut-iaet 96 South Tth H., I’bileda, I's. 


AGENTS LOOK! rantinns 
Atamp and Card Printer, will outer!) anything A 


puvelty everybody wants convenicut, ue fu! apd 
un quely beautiful, Success Sure —§% to G20 per 


day easily mate. Any name, & ot port paid on re 
erly of price (91.00) Libers! terme to agert> Bead 
for Clrealare to CHURCHILL & TE rLETON, 
Manafacturers, G18 Broadway, N Y pt 6m 


AGENTS WANTED S80." “tavent 


od,” by EDITH UUUMAN, Keceped New, whose 


dieclapuree are thriving and etarting, Comm, Pus 
Laemtee Compeny, Hartt rd, ( one apap ive 
A NEW WA) TO MAKE LOTS OF MONEY. 
Kend stamped envelope eddreesed to vourse'l, for 
particularr, to LEWIS MOUKIS & Co, 140 Fuitoa 
street, New York ap! 1a 


AGENTS WANTED FOR THE 


ISTORY OF THE 
WAR IN EUROPE 


It conteine over 100 fine engravings of Patt!« 
Scones snd tne'dentes inthe War, end |e the only Al 
THEN TIC aad UPFICIAL history of that grert coe 
ait. Agents are meet with uppreerdented sac 
cose eclling from 30 to 40 coples per day, and it ts 
pobliahbed tp both Kaylieh and German 


‘ wy ' Interior birtortes are being 
( A U 1 1¢ ). circulated. See that the book 
ou bay contains 100 fine engravings and /W paces 
Send for circulars aod vee our terme, end a full de- 
scription of the work. Address NATIONAL FUB- 


LISHING Ov, Philada, la jus 2% 
a @ memths ca: ily wade with Steve! and 
$25 Key<necs Dies. Secure circolar and 





I 
2 noes, Bratsicbora, Vt. 
samples, free. &. M. See huS- 360 
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around, and never laying an | to a with the above title, receatly pab- 


. He | Of all the diegraces of men, the worst 
t do for those whose tastes bad 


he preferred gravy or butter. 

of the Bus, never 
cule hie old editorial chief, and 
thas lately refers to the Sage of Chappaqua 
im bie peculiar style: 

People who suppose that be has already | Stand up like e man and confess the trath— 
told io his book all that be knows about 
farming are mistaken. That book was made | That back in the days of « giad, free youth 
vp of articles in the Tribune, and Mr. 
Greeley never tells all that he kaows in any- 
thing which be writes for the Tribune, 
in one of the funniest men in conversation ia 
He bas often been exhorted to 
put hie jokes into the Tribune, but he re- 
He thinke ore fauny paper in New 
York is enoogh, and he delights in reading 
He bas gained s venteen pounds 
and eight ounces io ficsh since Le became 
one of our constant readers. 

Ao anxious farmer having written to that 
acoow plisbed agricultarist, ilorace Greeley, 
complaining of the wet season, and asking 
wiat can be dono to insure a crop, the great 
foulturist res,oode in his sweetest humor, 
sing a liberal uve of Baglieb red berrings 
or Dutch pretsels, and ventare: the assertion 
that they will create a dryness without fail. 

Ao Elmira farmer wrote Mr. Greeley for 
hie experience in raising gecae for market, 
Horace said there was no truable at 6]! about 
it if the gealings were not weaned too young. 
He says that they should be allowed to run 
with the old co@ and suck until their borns 
get out an inch or two, when they will be 
hardy esough to peck and salt 
market.— American Newspaper Reporter. 


te a | Then mouths to his 


Than doggedly sit and declare that One 





Aw Advance in Science. 

We hear that the absurd theory of the 
earth's rotation bas at laet been exploded by | Confess to your work, though it make you 
« German farmer in Borks couuty. 
bie neighbors all along that he didn't believe 
any such foolishness as that about the world 
dey, avd he ssid that be 
owaeright. So be placed 
& pempkin on a stump, and sat on the fence 
watching it for twenty-four bours, and his | The question is only a pretence vain; 
neighbors sat there watehing it with him. 
Bure, enough the pumpkia did pot roll off, 
and the whole party went home, convinced 
that the rotation business was a bumbag. 
Thus it ie that we make advances in science. 
We always know that there was some mie- 
take about the earth revolving, becaure we 
bave often noticed that you always bave to | The dead past buries ite dead,— Ab 
look wp to see the shy, and never down, 
which of course you would if the earth 
turved over. Strange that this fact should 
have escaped the attention of philosophers. 


tarping over ever You never asked for this life of pain? 


would prove that 


The Helena ( Ark.) Gasette telle a story of 
& yourg man of tnat city who spent a few 
moaths in St. Louis lest winter, 
that one cold day he walked inte the Bouth- 
ere Neotel, and looking in vaie for a stove, 
acked the clerk if there was no place where 
he coald warm himself. The clerk, smiling 
escorted the colonel to a register, 
bim to stand on the grate and be 
warm. The “ colonel” was 
Later in the day, while per- 
embualatiag about the city, becoming rather 
obilly, be erpied a coal 





by beard bim cjacalate: 
iege may do very well fora hotel, 
Sap un wouth aplengase to warm the 











Bucu ws Pawe —at 


i> 
i 


j 


E 


j 
: 
j 


| 


i 


5 
ul 





Ht 


F 


| 


g 


gE. 














i 
; 














rt 
i 


j 


c 


i 


I 
i 





| 


f 
l 
i 


i 
if 





; 








fl 


if 





“Es 


if 


i 
i 





i 


HE 
B 





i 
& 
F 


at 


7 
ij 
iy 


if 
£3 


! 





eu 


iif 
Ht 
: 


| 


i 
i 
nye 
at 





iam 
: 

fit 

it 


i 
i 





ii 


ia 


“MEA! BEA! FMR WOOIN’ O'F t''— Old Song, 
Youwo Mierness (gravely ; she bad seen an affectionate parting at the garden gate). 


“I eee you've & yousg man, Jane!” 


ie 





? 
: 


Jann ( ally). “ Only walked out with 
Murness “Ob, bat I thought I ssw—dide’s 
Jaxs. “Oh, mum, osly ac 0 frieed, mum!” , 


him aoe, See 


ij 





if 


\ 


} 





“GOD WiILI4s IT se." | 


(We have received the following azewer |. 1; 
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ia Tux Poet.) 
BY A. A. HOPKINS. ly women, 
mes through the bill, 


Fer shame, O fool with the damning thirst ! 
Te prate es you do of Gop's will aad way ! 


Ie that of a cowardly heart, I say! ae 
And be is a coward of deepest dye 


| 


unt 


produce 
Who licenses peaten, comes all odds, taken of. The last and strangest f 
° 


Whioh says that the mn of the thing is 


iu our fashionable jewel 


s the wretched lie | the a 
prettily embossed g 
lets.” 


Gop's bands, labeled ‘ ank 


That what you sre reaping you only sowed ; | 
Two weys were yours—you chose your 
d . 


road; 
That Love eaid to you, ‘‘ That way lies 
death,” 
And tearfully prayed you to walk with her, 
But all unheeding the words she saith 
You followed the path where the brambles 
were! 


New bleeding and torn in the desert waste, 

With (borns tormenting your vitals sore, 

'T were better to long for a single teste 

Ol sweets that you might bave sipped o'er 
and o'er, 


Who gave you the gifts of a Manhood 
greed, 
Repented again when the deed was done, 


And took them away from your clinging | &® 
hand! 


He gave what He gave. Was it passion aod 
lust? 
"Twas a sense of the Right and the Wrong 
as well, 


Have you put it touse? No! ‘tis buried in 
dust 





Whether any ene bas been courageous 
te wear them is not positively 
& the report is that many have 
beou purchased by ladies of the highest re- 
se said that the fashion or 
originated on the other side of the water 
came over bere as an acoomps 
the low shoes and elegantly embroidered 
an hose, which are just becemirg 
regulation style for the street; butas this, 
to be effective, would necessitate the wear- 
ing of short shirte, I am inclined to doubt | *) 
the rumor, and must conclude that the 
pretty trifles are eacred to the house, and 
will enly be seen when Miss is lounging in 
ber Oriental 


enough 
known, 


spectability. 
an 


Ge” Of what great Freoch general 
bag-merchaat's stock remind you? Ans,— 


tay” When is a disconsolate red deer like 
let| a baker? Ans.—When he needs his doe, 
Why is a troublesome tooth like a 
of land? Anos.—Because it’s an 


Why is a liquor seller's trade a profit- 
one to follow? Ans.—Because, by con- 
.| ducting it with good spizsite, be has more 
‘| bar-gains than most others, and ail the pull 
tay” When is a card- 


wa +} ~~ cman moet at home? 


Balbri 


ia not long to wail if a life's 
bess lies at the cud of it. Ii at the expiration 

ix months you find that sbe is a 
it wilt be time enough thea to break en. 


& 





ouly in the finest of 5 
jewels, but in time we 
jayed in the dollar stores, 
then, with only the sly glimpses 
modesty will grant, it will be dificult to dis- 
cover who wears the genuine aud who the 
imitation, It is little to take up a lady's | from 
arm to examine ber bracelet, but whea you | {> 
come to anklets it is a different matter alto- 





frequen 
Gay” When is a card-player not a mercen- 


ary man’ Ans.—When be prefers aspade 


Why sbould a card-plager 
FF sven pet mm he is partial 


Gay” What game did our remote ancestors 
(it we may believe Mr. Darwin) play’ Ans. 


2 





st, 
And the passion and lust are become your | gether. 
hell 


He made you a Man, ia His image own; 
The thing that you are by yourself was 
made; 


known 
Asa workman base, of debasing trade ! 


You bought it, openly! What did you 
give? 


The answer—the life that was yours to 
live! 

Each soul in a prison may be, at first, 

Shut narrowly in for « little time, 

Bat each may the walls of its prison burst, 


2 


G3” Juct ioform us, please, why the obil 


Cede ef Dress. 
id be barnt? Ana — 


A writer in Scribner's Monthly gives this 1 
code of dress : — 
mprimis, The first instinct about a new 
fashion is the trae one, Don's wait till your 
eye bas lest ite acoarecy and your jadgment 
ite edge. Subject the thing at once to the 
genera! rule, and bow to the decision. 
2d. What suits one 
another. 
3d. Dress should 
and correct bad one 
aod short, are not all to be subjected to one 
Procrustean style, 
4th. Colors sbould be harmonious, should 
be massed, shou'djbe becoming. Many little | trom pri 


dren of a robber 

Because their pa-steals. 
[What rubbish. You might as well say a 
ould ith codfish. 


ae ie 





E 


does not suit 
. Answers te Last. 


RIDDLE—Alien—A lie—Ali. 
WORD SQUARE— 


7 





And build it a temple to Gop sublime! pointe or bietches of oglor sprinkled over a 


costume produce a. ¢issgreeably pied end 
speckled effect, as of a monstrous robin's 
Ove tiat should 


-— 





*t. Mra. Henry Wood isan Eng 


yes! 
The future holds ever its own, I haow; ogg, or a plam. 


been fa this country, aed ceald 


prevail, relieved by a contrasting tint. No ofan AGntienn cower. 


The present is termbly real lees ; 
ee me cath we want it so? | ®mount of fashionable prestige can make 


And then at the en 
Bat how with the past, at the last, my 


Fd 


ime 
mentioced are within the Iimiis of the city of 


an unbecoming color becoming. 
phia. The war horpitals have ali 


friend ? green” will turn some people into oranges, 


Will you welcome its resurrection, then? 
Will you etand by your words at the final end, 
And meet the results with a proud ‘‘ Amen? 
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Leve Gifts. 


trough twen'y ompresees ordain ite adoption. 
Cte. Lines should be contiauous, gracefal, 
and femivine, It ie betser to look like a 
woman (if you heppen to be one) than like 

anything elec—even a fashion plate! 
tb. Ornament must be rubordiaste. Na- 


diplomacy. he was ox 
dar velore thelr cusvenaee. 
on the Tth of June, with 


AGRICULTURAL. 





Love gifte shoald be of little intrinsic onl 
rise” Sey ould oe set protonnen |S Taste ,he eons mere fogs 


meaning of the gift—heart speakieg to 





Management of Baiky Hereses. 
The first aad better way is sever to have 
a balky boree. If borees ase bandied pro- 
they will mever balk. After a borse 
“fooled,” as bursemen very pro- 


Tih, Above all things be meat. Dainty 
precision aad freshness is essential to a wo- 
meu as a flower. 

8th. individuality is the rarest and the 


beart, ia languege eloquent thoagh dumb, obeapest thing ia the world 


What are the o twat have beea gazed 


perly say when a boree balks, it will reqaire 


ub, and lastly, “Stylish” is of all the 


= 


upoe and kissed and over as priceless ; 
treasures? A ‘‘ pretty ring with @ peng,” 8 pow hy the 


glove, a true-love keot in hair or ribben, cr, 
as likely as a few faded flowers; but is 
loved who cannot :eocall 


lich lapguage the most 
Tt has slain ite thou ssads 





It is a paiafal in families where 
pai speotacie Sd 


is the drudge, te see the daugh- 
dreweo, recliving at their 


F: 
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id 


ee ae Se Sen 0 Gee love tera, 
was received—the silent messenger 
Sf pe By. po day 
tas ‘snp estate, haa] Set? Sade 

or may “ 
mistress's baad, gives afer much pleadiag, powhen 5. of 
would be part with it for s rose of rubies| weary of their 
= \ ra vad a A 

on roopiag energ 

slight ring thas blade her to bie whe bes | “eure feeir ¢ 
of the costliest diamonds? for world's! 
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